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 GENTLEMA Ns 
Thomas Stanley, Eq; 


SIR, 


Have, long fi ince, Studied intheſe hen; lngenians Times, 70 
nd out a Mar, that might, at once, be both a Judge and 
Patron to this Iſue of my Old Age, which need rg And | 
ny Bleſſed Stars have flung me upon Jou; In whomboth thoſe | 
Attributes Con- centre and Flouriſh. Nor can Iyer find a 
| Reaſon, why I ſhould Preſent it to You (it being 5 your | 
Acceptance or Cenſure ) but only my own Confidence; which 
Had not grown to this Forwardneſs, had it not been Incoura: © 3 
ged by your Goodneſs. Jet we all know, Beggars uſe 70 flock | 
10 Great Mens Gates. And, though my Fortune has caſt me in. | 
the ſame Mold, I am Poor and Proud; and preferve the Hu. 
mour of him, who could not beg for any thing, but great Boons, | 


ſuch as are your hind Acceptance and Protection. Fdare | 


- But, 1 10 cannot W þ much, I can Tu as well, : 1 


not ſay, as my Brethren uſe, that!] Preſent this, as a Teſtimo- 
mal of my Gratitude, or Recompence for your Favours: 
For, F Proteſt, I conceive it fo far fro » quitting old Engage- 
ments, that it Creates new. So that, all, that this Play. 
can do, is but to make more Work; and Invelves me in 
Debts, beyond a poſſi bility of Satisfaction. Sir, it were 4 
Folly in me, to tell you of your Worth, the World knows. it & 
wong h; andare bold to. 855 Fortune and Nature ſcarce ever | 
Clabb d fo well. Jou know, Sir, I am Cid and cannot Cringe at. 
Court, with-the Powder d and Rivbanded Wits of our Days: 
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E Sd as Kasus) as 24 Beſt. An he. Ar uments. Fe can 
8 zſe to Induce you to take notice of this thing « ew Nothing, is Wh 
that it had the luck to tumble laſt of all in the 1 
uin of the Sceen; and now Limps hither with a Wooden 
Leg, ro Beg an Alms at your Hands. I will wind up all with 

a Ole of Exhortation, That ſince the Times conſpire to 
make us all Beggars, let us make Ln ** Merry, which 
| if I am not miſtaken, this drives at. pleafed therefore, 
Fir, 10 Lodge theſe harmleſs Beggars in = Out-Houſes of 
your Thoughts; and among the reſt, Him, that in this Cuckoe 
Time, puts in for a Memberſhip, and will fill the Choyre of d 

j | theſe, that Duly and truly Proy for you, and 15, a 
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AS IN Jour Humble Servant. 


Richard Brome. 
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ö Hearty 

Springlove 
Vincent 
Hilliard 


Juſtice Clack 


Oliver 
Talboy 
Martin 
Randal 


\ Ldrents 


Mr. Booth 


M E N. 


Mr. 7 "TN | 
Mr. Croſs. 
Mr. Mills 
Mr. Wills 
Mr. Cibber 
Mr. Norris 


Mr. Bullock, 


Mr. Gag jun. 
Mr. Johnſon 
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Soldier 
| | Lawyer | 
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| Uſher 
Butler 


Cook 


\ Patrico 


. Courtier 
288 


Cr Gentleman 
2 Gentleman 
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Mr. Glove y 


Mr. Pendrey 
Mr. Kent 


Mr. Fairba 
Mr. Sherman , 


Mr. Cory 


Mr. Pendrey 
Mr. Fairbank 


Mr. Bowen 
Mr. Norris. : 


Scentwell Mr. . a { 
A WOMEN. 


Nachel, Mrs. a | Neri, Mrs. : Ons 8 Mrs. Saunders. 


Adors Names at + the Theatre Royal, = 
: MEM. -- 


4 1 Gin oliver 5 

5 Mr. Poe Talboy 

Mr. Powel Randa! 
Mr. Weller 3 Scentwell 8 


Mr. Carnabee and 
Mr. Provoſt | Jt 


WOMEN. 
Meriel, Mrs. Moor | 2 


CY Ldrents 
Hearty i 
Springlove 
FFT 
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Mr. Bickerfaf i 
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Mr. Burhhbend 
Mr. Smith 
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| Ami e » Mrs. C. 
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Sol lier, 
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= Peet. 


| Rachel, * Olarents' Daughters. 
 Merie!, 
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| Companys, 


M E N. 


% 


Friend and Companion. 


13 Steward to Oldrents. 1 
Vincent 7 Two Young Gentlemen 1n Love with F Mr. Wilks.. 
Hilliard 


Oldrents's Daughters. 
Juſtice-Clack, a Humourſom Old Gentleman. 


liver, his Son. 


Taltboy, in Love with Mr s. Amie. FT 
Martin, the Juſtice's Clerk. 


| Randal, Groom to Olarents, a Merry Fellow. 


Scen well 


Ex GentlemanC Friends to lu Clack. 


2 Gentleman 


Uſher, - 


Butler, —_ Oldrents. 
Cook, 


with Others, Begga rs. 


WOMEN. 


2 K 


Y 'B Y 
Orten, a Country Gentleman of a Good Eftate. Mr. 8 
Hearty, a Merry Decay'd Gentleman, his 


[ACTOR S Names at the Theatres = ; 
Royal, after Uniting the TO 8 


Mr. Pinkethman. ; 


Mr. Mills. 


Mr. Cibber. 
Mr. Norris. 
Mr. Boot h. 


Mr. Bullock. 
Mr. Ballock jun. 


_ Mr. Johnſon. 
Mr. Smith. 


Mr. Barkbead, 
Mr. Rent. 


5 Mr. Fairbank. 


Mr. Cory. 


i} \ Mr. C arnaby. 


Mr. Fairbank, 
Mr. Bowen. 


Mr. Norris, 


5 wo 1 
Mrs. Biclnel. 
Mrs. Moor. 


Mrs. Saunders. 


Mr. Husbands. 


Mr, Sherman. : 
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Rp a ũ ̃ wn goody 
SCENE, a Room in Oldrent's Houſe. 
wie Gn , 8 
O1. V has indeed, Friend, much afflicted me. 
' Hea. And very juſtly, let me tell you, Sir, that could ſo 
impiouſly be curious to tempt a Judgment on you; to 


give Ear and Faith too (by your leave) to Fortune-tellers, Wizards 
Old. I have ſince been Frighted with it in a Thouſand Dreams. 
Hea. I would go Drunk a Thouſand times to Bed, rather than 
Dream of any of their Rdalemy Riddlemies. If they prove happy, 
ſo: If not, let t go; Lou never find their meaning, till the Event, 


| If you ſuppoſe there was at all a meaning, as the Equi vocating Devil = 


had, when he Cozen d the Monk, to let him live Soul-free, till he 

ſhould find him Sleeping between Sheets: The wary Monk, abiuring 

all ſuch Lodging, at laſt, by over-watching in his Study, the Foul 

| Fiend took him napping, with his Noſe betwixt the Sheet-leaves 

of his Conjuring Book. There was the Whim, or double meaning 
ont. But theſe fond Fortune-tellers, that know nothing, aim to 
be thought more cunning than their Maſter, the foreſaid Devil, tho! 
truly not ſo hyrtful: Yet, Truſt em! and Hang em. Wizards ! 
Old blind Buzards! For once they hit, they miſs a thouſand timed _ 
and moſt times give quite contrary, bad for good; and beſt f 

_ worſt, One told a Gentleman his Son ſhould be a Man- killer, a 
% IIS. 4 _— ac e Hang 
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Hang'd for t; K ther yd) ie 403 Rich h Phyſician, 111 E 
with great Fame ith Univerſity, Hang'd in Picture for a Grave Ex. 2 
ample. There was the Whim of that, Quite contrary ? 

Old. And that was Happy, would mine could fo deceive my Fears. 
Hea. They may; but truſt not to't. Another Schemiſt found, that 
eee 'd Boygthoutd*prove a Notable Pitk-Purſe, and after- 
ds a moſt ſtrong Thief 70 when he grew up to bea cunning Law- 
Fry and at laſt dy d- Quite contrary! How many have 
been mark'd out by theſe Wizard, for Fools, that have after been 
prickt for Sheriffs? Was not a Shepherd's-Boy foretold to be a 
Br auh get his L'ving, from Bawds, Whores, Thivves, 
Quarrellor 85 ar, the like ? And d d he not become a Suburb Juſt- 
ice? And live in Wine and Worſhip by the Fees of ſuch Delin- 
quents? There's the Whim on't. Now I come toyou: Your 
Figure ſlinger finds, That both your Daughters, notwithſtanding all 
your great Polſeffions, which theyArd Co-Heirs of, ſhall yet be Beg- 
gars: May it not be meant, (If, as I ſaid, there be a meaning in it) 
they may prove Conrtrers, or great Courtiers Wives, and ſo be Beg- 
gars in Law? Is not that the him ont think you ? You ſhall think 
no worſe on't, | 
Old. Would! had your Merry Heart. 
Hea. I thank you, Sir. 
Ola. I mean the like. 1 8 
Hlea I would you had; and l much an 1 Eſtate as yours. Four 
—_— Thouſand a Year, with ſuch a Heart as mine, would defie Fortune, 
and all her babling Sooth fayers. I'd as ſoon diſtruſt in Providence, | 
ti wa lend a Fear to ſuch a Deſtiny, for a Child of mine, while there 
be Sack and Songs in Town or Countrey. Think like a Man of 
Conſcience (now I am ſerious) What Juſtice can there be for 
uch a Curſe to fall upon your Heirs > Do you not Live Free, 
out of Law, or grieving any Man? Are you not th only Rich 
Man thay lives Un envy'd? Have you not all the Praiſes of the 
- Rich, and Prayers of the Poor? Did ever any Servant, or Hire- 
ling, Neighbour, Kindred Curſe you, or wiſh one Minute ſhort- 
ned of your Life > Have you one grudging Tenant? will they 
not all fight for you? Do they not teach their Children, and 
make em too Pray for you Morn and Evening, and in their Graces 
too, as duly as for Queen and Realm? The Innocent Ag: would | 
©  -<think they ought nor Fat elſe. 

_ M. is their Goodneſs. 

Hes. It is your Merit. Your great e and Bounty. procures 

F from. Heaven. thoſe Inipitacions: in ain. Whote Rent cid ever 
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1 I you n Exact: 2 Whole have you not dend, who by Caſualties 


of Fire, of Floods, of common Dearth, or Sickneſs, Poor Men 


were brought. behind 1750 * Ney whoſe Loſſes hay you nor 
h Repair d. 


Old. Enough. i nine | | N | 
Hei, What Goods: he you ta'ne from Forlorn Widows? 
What Acre of your Thouſands have you rack 8 
Old. Good Friend, no more. e 
Hes. Theſe are enough, indeed, to fill your Fars " whh Joy ful. 
Acclamations where e're you paſs : Heaven bleſs our Landlord Ol- 
Arent; our Maſter Oidreut; our good Patron Oldrent. Cannot 
theſe Sounds Conjure that evil Spirit of Fear out of you, that 
your Children ſnall Live to be B-ggays ? Shall Sauire Oldrent's 
Daughters wear Old Rents in their Garments ? (there's a whim 
too) becauſe a Fortune teller told you fo e Th 
Old. Come] will ftrive to think no more on't. 
Hea. Will you Ride forth for Air then; and be mer ry ? 
Old. Your Counſel and Example may inſtruct ne. 
 Hea. Sack muſt be had 1 in ſundry places too. For Songs lam 
; provided. | 
YR Enter Springlove with books and Papers, and 4 Bunch "= 
Keys, he lays them on the Table. 
5 Old. Yet here comes one brings me a fecond Fear, who has 
: my Care, the next unto my Children. 


Hea. Your Steward, Sir, it ſeems bas Buſineſs with you. 1 
| Wiſh you would have none. = 


ll Tilfoon diſpatchit: And then be for our Journey ny. 
Hea. Il wait your Coming down, Sir. 


O14. But why, Springlove, is now this Expedition? 
_ Syr. Sir, Tis Duty. 


Oid. Not common among Stewards, 1 confeſs; to urge in their 
5 Aecompts before the Day their Lords have limited. Some that are 
grown to Hoary Hairs and Knighthoods, are not found guilty of 
ſuch an Importunity. Tis yet but thirtv Days, when I give forty 
after the Half Year Day, our Lady laſt. Could I ſuſpe& my Truſt 
were loſt in thee; or doubt thy Youth had not Ability to carry 
out the weight of ſugþ a Charge, I then, ſhould call on hee. 
Fp. Sir, Your Indulgence, I hope, ſhall ner corrupt me. Ne'r- 
_ theleſs, the Teſtimony of a Diſcharge from time to time, will be 
Incouragement to Vertuein me. You may then be pleas'd to take 
. Springlove turns over the ſeveral Books to his Maſter. 
; heres Survey of all your Rents Receiv'd, and all ſuch other Pay: \ 
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Wool, Corn, all Fruits of Husbandry. With ſome Old Debts, 
and almoſt deſperate ones, as well 805 Country Cavaliers, as 


Courtiers. Then, here Sir, are my ſeveral Disburſements, in all 


particulars for your Self and Daughters, in Charge of Houſc-keep- 


ing, Buildings and Repairs z, Journeys, Apparel, Coaches, Gifts, 


and all Expences for your Perſonal Neceſlaries. Here, Servants 


Wages, Liveries and Cures. Here for Supplies of Horſes, Hawks, 
and Hounds. And laſtly, not the leaſt to be remembred, your | 


large Benevolences to the Poor. 


Old. Thy Charity there goes hand in hand with mine. And 
Springlove, I commend it in thee, that ſo Young in Years art 
grown ſo ripe in Goodneſs, May their Heaven-ptercing Prayers 
bring on thee Equal Rewards with me. 

Spr. Now here, Sir, is the Ballance of the ſeveral Accompts, 
which ſhews you what remains in Caſh: whi ich added unto your 


former Bank, makes up in al 


Old. Twelve Thouſand and Odd Pounds. DYE Teng 
Spr. Here are the Keys. of all. The Cheſts are ſafe i in | your own 


45 Cloſet. 


Old. Why in my Cloſet? i is not yours as Safe? 
Fyr. O, Sir, You know my Suit. 

4 Your Suit! What Suit? 
Fypr. Touching the Time of Year. 


Old. Tis well- might Mays. was bs what of that, | good Spring 


Opr. ©, Sir, You hear I am call d. [Birds Seng. 1 
Old. Fie Springlove, fie. I hop d thou hadſt abjuced that uncouth ö 


Practice. 


Spr. You thought I nad forſaken Nature then. IT 
Old. Is that Diſeaſe of Nature ſtill in thee ſo Virulent; and, 


2 notwithſtanding all my Favours, in my Gifts, my Cares and 


Counſels, which to a Soul ingrateful might be boaſted : Have Þ 


firſt Bred thee, and then Preferr'd thee ( from I will not ſay how 


wretched a Beginning) to be a Maſter over all my Servants ; Plan- 


ted thee in my Boſom; and canſt thou, there, Slight me for the 


Whiſtling of a Bird? = 
Fypr. Your reaſon, Sir, Informs you, that's no cauſe: But tis 
the Seaſon. of the Year that calls me. What moves their Noats, 


= F$rdvokes my Diſpoſition, by a more abſolute Power of Nature, 


than hiloſ/ophy can render an Accompt for. 
. Thad theres no Expelling i it; but ſtill it will return. I _ 


have | 


2” 5 


ments, as came, to my Hands, ſince my laſt Audit, for Cattle, : 
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— 4 try 4 al the means, as I may ſafely ink, - in mas Wiſ. 

dom, and did, as near as Reaſon could, affure me, that thy laſt 
|  YearsReſtraint had ſtopp'd for ever that Running Sore on thee, that 
 Gadding Humour: when, only for that cauſe, I laid the weight 


of my Eſtate in Stewardſhip upon thee ; which kept thee in that 


Tear, after ſo many Summer Vagaries thou hadſt made before. 


Spr. You kept a Swallow in a Cage that while. I cannot, Sir, 


endure another Summer in that Reſtraint with Life: twas then 
my Torment, but now my Death. Yet, Sir, my Life is yours, who 
are my Patron; freely you may take it. Yet pardon, Sir, my: 
Frailry, that do beg a ſmall Continuance of it upon my Knees. 


Old. Can there no means be found to preſerve Life in thee, but 


Wandring like a Vagabond? Does not the Sun as comfortably 
Shine upon my Gardens, as the opener Fields? Or on my Fields, as 
others far remote? Are not my Walks and Greens as delectable 
as the High- ways and Commons? Are the Shades of Siccamore and 
Bouers of Eglantine leſs pleaſing than of Bramble, or Thorn Hedg- 

es? Or of my Groves and Thickets, than Wild Woods? Are not 


my Fountain-Waters freſher than the troubled Streams, where e- 


very Beaſt does Drink? Do not the Birds Sing here as Sweet and 
Lively, as any other where? Is not thy Bed more Soft, and Reſt: 
more Safe, than in a Field or Barn? is a Full Table, whichis caj-: 
led thine own, leſs Curious or Wholſom, than the Scraps from: 
others Trenchers, twice or thrice Tranſlated > 


Spr. Les, in the Winter Seaſon, when the Fire is Sweeter than a 
the Air. 

Ola. What Air is wanting? ; 
Spy. © Sir, You have heard of Pilgrimages and the e Voluntary: 


Travels of G 60d Men. 


Old. For Pennance; or to Holy Ends > But br ing not thoſe into 


Compariſon I charge you. 


 Spr Ido not, Sir, But pardon me, to think their Sud ring are. 


much ſweetn d by Delights, ſuch as we. find, by ſong 3 Place and ve 85 
„ 


Oid. Are there L Delights i in Tint > or, if to take Diverſity of 


Air be ſuch a Solace, Travel the Kingdom over: And if this: 


Yield not Variety enough, try further: Provided your Deportment: 


be Genteel. Take Horſe, and Man, and . 7 A "you 8 all, 
or T Il allow enough. — 


N rehtingale, Cuckoe, 82 Sings 
Hor. O! How am I confounded ! Dear Sir, return me Naked: to- 


the World,. rather Gian. la 2 thoſe. Burdens on me, Which will 


Site 


— | 3 | | - 


L-_ 


of my ſharper Suffering. Nor but by Death, can this predominant 
Sway of Nature be extinguiſh” din me. I have fought with my Af. 
fections, by the aſſiſtance of all the ſtrengths of Art and Diſcipline, 5 
(All which I owe him for Education too) to conquer andeſtabliſh - 

my obſervance, as in all other rules, to him in this, this Inborn 
ſtrong Deſire of Liberty, in that free courſe, which he deteſts as 


endleſs, and muſt Fly. What muſtI loſe then? A Good Maſter's = 


Duty is exacted it is none: And among Beggars each Man is his own. * 
Enter Randal and three or four Servants with a great Kettle, and Black, | 


= Now Fellows, what News from whence you came ? 


| old Barn. We have unloaded the Bread Basket, the Beet-Kettle, 
and the Beer-Bumbards there, amongſt your Gueſts the Begoars: Oe 
eh And they have all Prayed for you and our Maſter, as their manner 
is, from the Teeth outward ;' marry, from the Teeth inwards tis 


1 8 enough to ſwallow your Alms, from whence Ithink their Prayers 
ſeldom come. 


your Charity is nevertheleſs Notorious, I muſt needs ſay. 1 . 
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Old. I will ao longer ſtrive to Waſh his Moor nor « hh, more: 


Minutes ſo Unthriftily, in civil argument, againſt.rude Wind; but 
rather practiſe to withdraw my Lave, and tender Care, if it be 
-poflible, from that unfruitful Breaſt, incapable. of wholſom Coun- 


ſel. „ | e SN e 1 

Spr. Have I your Leave, Sir? 

Old. ] leave you to diſpute it with your Selk, + have no voce to 
bid you go, or ſtay: My Love ſhall give thy Will Preheminence ; 3 
and leave the Effect to Time and Providence. [Exit] 

Spr. I am confounded in my Obligation to this Good Man : His 


Virtue is my Puniſhment, when tis not in my Nature to return 
'Obedience to his Merits. I could wiſh ſuch an Ingratitude were 


Death by the Law, and put in prefent Execution on me, to rid me 


ſhameful, and I approve my Earth's Felicity; But find the War is * 


Love. What loſs feels he, that wants not what he loſes? They'l 


ay I loſe all Reputation : „ What's that, to Live where no ſach_ 


thing is known? My Duty to a Maſter will be queſtion d. Where 


| Facks,aud a Baker's Basket,all empty, exeunt with all manet Randal. Þþ : 


Ran. The old wonted News, Sir, from your CoeftHouſe, the 


{> Thou ſhouldfi not think e ar Bp re IS 
an. Thought's free, Maſter Steward, and it pleaſe you: But | 


Spr. Meritorious thou meantſt to ſay. 
3 Sursly Sir, Wy. tis out of our Curate' Bock. 
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pr. Bot lait no Merits, nor Popular Thanks, tis well if 1 
do ehm ee. 
Ran. It might be better though ( if Old Randal, whtorn you al. 
Jow to talk, Nt counſel ) to help to breed up Poor Mens Chil- 


dren, or decayel Labourers, paſt their Work or Travel; or to- 


wards the Setting up of poor Voung married Couples; than to be- 
ſtow an Hundred Pound a Year ( at leaſt you do that, if not all 


you get) beſides our Maſter's bounty, to maintain in Begging 


ſuch Wanderers as theſe, that never are out of their way; that 


cannot give account from whence they came, or whither they 


would; nor of any Beginning they ever had, or any end they ſeek, 
but Rill to Strowl and Beg till their Bellies be full, and then Weep" 
till they be Hungry, _ 


Spr. Thou art ever repining at thoſe poor People! ] They take no- 


ching from thee but thy Pains: and that 1 Pay thee for too. Why 
ſhouldſt thou Grudge? 


Ran. Am ] not bitten to it every Day, by the sic footed Blood- 


Hounds that they leave in their Litter, when I throw out the old, 
to lay freſh Straw for the New. Comers at Night. That's one part 
of my Office. And you are ſure, that though your Hoſpitality be 
but for a Night and a Morning for one Rabble, to have a new ſup- 


ply every Evening. They take e from me indeed, they 
give too much. 


Spr. Thou art Old Randal ill! ever Grumbling, but fil Offi- 
cious for em. 


Ran. Ves: Hang em, they 10005 1 Love em well enough, 1 


have had Merry Bolts with ſome of them. 


Spr. What ſay'ſt thou Randal ? 5 
Ran. They are indeed my Paſtime. 1. left the Very Griggs (as 
their Provender has prickt em) in ſuch a Hoigh vonder! ſuch a 


Frolick! you'l hear anon, as you walk nearer em. 


Spr. Well honeſt Randal. Thus it is. Iam for a Journey; IE 


not how long will be my Abſence. But I will preſently take order 
with the Cook, and Butler, for” my wonted allowance to the 


Poor: And! will leave Money with thee to manage the Affair 
till my return. 


Ran. Then up rife Randal, Baily of the Beggars. 

Spr. And if our Maſter ſha] 1 1 bediſpleas'd (a "though the Charge. 
be mine) at the openneſs of the Entertainment, thou ſhalt then : 
give it proportionably in Money, and let them walk further. 


Ran. Pſengh! that will never dot, never do em good: Tis vgs 4 
the Scat, the Habitation, the Rendevouz, that chears their Hearts. OY 
5 FESAE F Money, 
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Money wad clog their — Nor muſt I loſe the Maſk 
of em in their Lodgin :, 


* 


Rogues and Begga! 


ina Scruple, hich ] have not weigh'd with all my other Doubts ; 5 


whom he had Built and Rais d unto that Growt 
that I became a Gladneſs 1 in his Eye, and now muſt be a Grief or a 
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ſupply d, and better too, by ſome more conſtant to him. But 1 
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Þ We willagree upon t anon. Go now about. your Buſineſs. 
u. I go, Bayley, Nay, Steward and Chamberlain of the 
rs. [ Exit. 


Spr: I canot think but with a trembling Fear on this Adventute, 


1 ſhall, in my Departure, rob my Maſter. Of what? Of a true 
Servant; 3 Other Theft I have committed none. And that may be 


12 injure many in his Truſt, which now he cannot but be ſpa- 


ring of. I rob him too of the Content and Ho oy 10 3 in me, N 
in his Affection, 


». 


Vexation— LA Noiſe and _— within, 1 
Unto his Noble Heart. But heark ! 19 "a : i 
The 1 that drowns all Doubts and Fears: To, 474 
A little nearer 55 % | 


2 SONG. 


'R OM Hunger and Cold who 88 more F ree, 
: Or who more richly clad than N? 
: Du Bellies are full; our Fleſh is warm; 
And againſt Pride our Rags are a Charm. 
Enough i is our Feaſt, and for to morrow | 
Tet Rich Men care, we feel no Sorrow. 
No ſorrow, no ſorrow, no ſorrow, no ſorrow. LN 
Let Rich Men care, we feel no ſorrow. 
if K The Emperor bears no ſuch Muſicks nor fel Content liks 
1 2 Cit each Town, * every village, 
5 aud, us either an Alms or Pillage. „„ 
Ad if the Weather be Cold and Raw, F 
Then iu a Barn FP tumble in Straw. I Sd 
F warm and fat air, by yea-cock and nay cock, ” gn 5 4 
* Fields will afford us a Hedge cy a Hay * EM — 
4 Hay cock, a Hay cock, 4 Hay-cock, a Hay- cock, Kc. FL I 


Sor. Moſt raviſhing Delight! But, in all this only one Senſe i is 
ble . mine Ear is Fealted mine In too muſt be Satisfied with 
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8 IÞ edi Uſurer cannot have more 


"The "Me rey Beg g. 


Thirſty Deſire to ſee his Golden Store, 


When he Unlocks his Treaſury, y, than I. | % 
5 Equipage in which my Beggars lye. VV 


Le Opens the SCENE; the Beggars are Diſcovered in their 
: Poftures 3 then they Iſie forth; and at laſt the Patrico. 


All. Our Maſter, our Maſter! our Sweet and Gomfortable aſter: 
Fypr. How Chear my Hearts? 
1 Beg. Moſt Crowſe, moſt Crapinely. 


Shall we Dance, ſhall we Sing, to Welcome our King? 
Strike up Piper a merry merry Dance, 
That we on our Stampers may Eoot it and Prance, 
Jo make his Heart merry, as he has made ours, 
As Luſtick and Frolickas Lords in their Bowers. 


Much. Dance. 
Sfr. Exceeding well perform'd. 


1 Beg. "Tis well if it like you, Maſter. But we have not t that 
Rag among us, that we will not Dance off to do you Service; we 
being all and only your Servants, Moſt Noble Sir. Command us 
therefore and Employ us, we beſcech —_— 


Spr. Thou ſpeak'ſt moſt Courtly. 


2 Beg. Sir, he can Speak, and could have Writ as well. He is 
a decay d Poet, newly fallen in among us; and Begs as well as the 
belt of us. He learnt it pretty well in his own 1 Profeſſion. pas c 


and can the better Practiſe it i in ours now. 
Spr. Thou art a Wn iο. it ſeems. 


3 Beg. He ſhould have Wit and Knavery too 5 Sir: 1 he was 
an At-orney, till he was Pitch'd over the Bar: And, from that 
Fall, he was taken up a Knight of the Poſt; and ſo he continued, 
Fill he Was Degraded at the Whipping- poſt; and from thence he hg 
ran teſolutely into this Courſe. His Cunning in the Law, and the 
others Labour with the Muſes are Ded.cated to your Service; and for 
my Self, III Fight for you. 
N Thou art a Brave Fellow, and ſpeak like a Commander: 
Haſt thou born Arms? 
| + 4 Beg. Sir, He has born the Name of a Netherland Soldier, till 
he ran away from his Colours, and was taken Lame with lying in 
the Fields, by a Sciatica: I mean, Sir, the Strapado. After which 
va ſecond Retreat, indeed Running: away, he {cambled into his 
Country, and ſo ſcap d the Gallows; and then ſnapp d up his Li- 
ES 2 Ys * his Wit! in Cheating, Empins, and luch Ike": 5, 
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- 
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Arts, till the Cart and the Pillory, ſhew' d him too publickly to 
the World. And ſo, Begging being the laſt Refuge, he ente: d in- 
 , to our Society: And now Lives as a, 1 muſt needs ſay, as 
| / the beſt of us. | 
Wr. Thou ſpeaſt good Language too. 

I Beg. He was a Courtier born, Sir, and Begs on Pleaſure I aſſure 
* vou, refuſing great and conſtant Means from able Friends to make 
— Jun a ſaid Man. Yet, the want of a Leg, notwithſtanding, he muſt 

Travel in this kind againſt all common reaſon, by the Tpecigl Poli. 
Cy of Providence. 5 | 
SHFpbr. As how, 1 prithee? 
I Beg. His Father, Sir, was a Courtier; 3 4 preat Court Beggar 1 


aſſure you; I made theſe Verſes of Him, and his Son here, = 
A Courtier Begg'd by Covetiſe, not Need, 15 . 
| F rom others that, m ich made them Beg indeed. . _ 


He Begg'd till M ealth had laden him with Cares, © 

To keep for's Children aad their Children Shares: 

N bile the Oppreſi d, that loſt that Great F Hate 
lo | Sent Curſes after it unto their Fate, 8 18 „5 
. Te Father Dies, ( the World ſays ) very Rich; „%% RH 
A The Son being Gotten while (it ſeems ) the Itch _ : „„ 
Of Begging was upon the Courily Sire, 

Or bound by Fate, will to no Wealth aſpire, 
Tho offer, him in Money, Gloaths:r Meat, 
More han he Begs, or Inſtantly muſt Eat. 1 5 
I. Not he beavenly Bleſt, hat hates E2rih's ? 2 Gare, a C 
Ana Begs, with Whats a Gentleman, but's Pleaſure c 8 55 
Ox ſayit be upon th: Heir à Curſe; %%ͤ;ͤũ ͤdvßĩ⸗ ol 
hals that to him? The Beggar's ne v the wo. 
Pour of the general Store that Heaven has ew, 
He values not a Penny t till t be Spent,” 


All A Scribble, a Scribble! „ one „ 
ie What City or Court-Poet could ſay 1 more thanour Hole: 
=  Muſe-Monger here? 

BM 2 Beg, What ſay you, Sir, to our Poet Scribble here? 

Spr. T like his vain exceeding well ; and the whole Conſort of you. 

2 Beg. Conſort, Sir, We have Muſicians. too among us: true 

| merry Be rs indeed, that being within the reach of the Laſh for 
Singing Li Libellous Songs at London, were fain to Fly into our Co- 
vie, and here they Sing all our Poet's Ditties. They can ſing an) 
| ans moſt . , but Piglens, What Te oy do hereat. 
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F be Merry Beg. 11 


ter under a Triple Tree, is much expected, But they Live ve very Ci 


villy and Genteely among us, 


Spr. But what 1s he there? that ſolemn Old Fellow, that nei- 
ther ſpeaks of himſelf, nor any Body for him. ; 
2 Beg, O vir, the rareſt Man of all, He is a Prophet. See how 
he holds up his Prognoſticating Noſe. He! 1s WY now. 
Fypr. How? a Prophet? 
2 Beg. Yes Sir, a Cunning Man and a Fortune. teller: tis 


thought he was a great Clerk before his Decay, but he is very 


Cloſe, will uot tell his Beginning, nor the Fortune he himſelf is 
faln from: But he ſerves us for a Clergy-Man ſtill, and Marries us 
if need be, after a new way of his own. 
Spr. How long have you had his Gompany? 
2 Beg. But lately come amongſt us, but a very ancient Strowler 
all the Land over, and has TravelF'd with Ces, r, and is a e 
Shall he rcad your Fortune Sir? | 
Spr. If it pleaſe him. 
Pat. Lend me your Hand, Sir. 
"7 this Palm I underſtand, 
Thou art Born to Wealth and Land, 
And after many a bitter Guſt, 
Shalt Build with thy great Granſire's ; Duſt. OY 
Fp. Where ſhall I ind it? but come, uy not trouble my Bead ; 
with the Search. Þ 
3 What fay ye, Sir, to our Crew? are we not well Congre- 
- cated? . 
Spr. You are 4 Jovial Crew; the only People whoſe Happineſs 


* admire, | 


3 Be Will you make us Happy i in ſerving you ? have you any . 


En mies ſhall We fight under Tout will you be 0 our 9 


2 Beg. Nay, o 
2 Co pmand us ſomething, Sir. 
Spi. Where's the next Rendevouz? 
1, Neither in Village nor in Town: 


1 


But three Mile of at Maple domn. 


Sr. At Evening there 1 1 Vilit 1 


3 . SN 

| Quriicrs, Courtiers, think i 20. 8 Ne 

Ua Silly Poor Swains in Love Jhould be "Fa 

Love lie- 570 in Rags all torn, * | 
. 4 2 as in N 6 2 1 


* 
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Vwhat you pleaſe, 
Mer. Yes, in our Father's Rule and Government, or by his Al- 

lowance: What's that to abſolute Freedom; ſuch as the very 
Beggars have; to Feaſt and Revel here to Day, and. yonder to 
2 TOs _ r hen TY WN 55 ſo on mill, the Whole 


- Country 70 - 


3 


12 © Afooial 5 n „ 


Chorus. And Ye Beggar he Loves J is Laſs. as Dear, 
As he that has Thouſands, Thouſands, 1 honjanar, 
4s he that has T POT Ponnds a Year. 


{| i 
| States and Titles are eifel 7 hingt, 


TY | 


The meane(t Eſtate more pleaſing does prove, 


Lords and Ladies, Princes and Kings, 
With Beggars have Equal Charms in Love. 


Chorus. 198 the Beggar, &c. | 


* 


Spr- So, now away. 


"They Dream of Hoppineſs, ths Live in Shave 
But they Eajeys it that * their Fate. 3 


9 


ACT Il. 
1 


The 8 C E * E, Oldrent s Houſe. 
Enter b Hilliard, Meriel, Rachel," 


Vin. T Am overcome with Admiration, at the Felicity they . 


Hil. Beggars ! They are the only People, can boaſt the Be- 


neſit of a Free State, in the Full Enjoyment of Liberty, Mirth and 
Eaſe; having all things in common, and nothiug wanting of N. 
tures whole Proviſion within the reach of 'their Deſires. 
would have loſt this Sight of their Revels? 8 
Vin. How think you Ladies ? Are . not the only Happy 3 in a | 
Nation? 5 
Mer. Happier than we Tm ſure, that are pent up, And ty d 1 
tlie Noſe to the continual Steam of Hot Hoſpitality, here! in our 
Father's Houſe, when they have the Air at pleaſure, in all Variety. 
Ra. And though I know we have merrier Ow than they; . 
5 yet to live thus Confin'd, Stifles us. 


Hil. Why Ladies, You have Liberty enough; 


— — 


Exeunt Cantan ntes, 
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n or bim over +. chere S Liberty, ee of the Air 
can take no more. 
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Ra. And then at Horne pere, or RS. he comes, our Fa- 


_. _theris ſo Penſive, (hat muddy Spirit ſoe're poſſeſſes him, would 
1 could conjure't out) that he makes us even ſick of his Sadneſs, 
that were wont to ſee my Ghoſſips. Gock, to day; mould Cockle-bread; 
dance Clutterde pouch; and Hannykin Booby, Binde Barrels; or do a- 
ny thing before him, and he would Laugh at us. 
Mer. Now he never looks upon us, but with a Sigh, or Tears ö 
in his Eyes, tho we ſimper never ſo Sanctifiedly. What Tales have been 
told him of us, or what he ſuſpects 1 know not; God forgive him, 
Il do; but Jam weary of his Houſe. 


R Does he think us Whores tro, becauſe ſometimes we tall 


= as lightly.as great Ladies. I can ſwear ſafely for the Virginity of 
one of us, ſo far as Word and Deed goes: _ marry. Thought's free. 


Mer. Which is that one of us I pray? your Self or me? _ 
Ra. Good Siſter Mere}, Charity begins at Home. But I'll ſwear 


Year Younger neither. 


Mer. I am beholden to you. But Tar my Father, Iwould Tknew 

his Grief, and how to Cure him, or that we were where we could 
not ſee it. It ſpoils our Mirth, and that has been better then his 5 
Meat to us. 15 


Vin. Will you hear our motion Ladies 2 


Mer. Pſeugh, you would Marry us preſently out 1 of his Way, : 

| becauſe he has given you a fooliſh kind of Promiſe: But we will 
ſee him in a better Humor firſt, and as apt to laugh as we to lie 1 
down, I warant him. 


I think as charitably of thee; And not only becauſe mou art a 


Hill. 'Tis like that courſe will Cure ima.” would you e it. 


Ra. We ͤ will have him cur d firſt, Lell you: An F you al wes | 
that . and our leiſure. 


I will rather hazard my being one of the Devils Ape: 


9 5 12450 then to marry while he is Melancholly. 


Ra. Or! to ſtay in his Houſe, to give 1 to this 


Knight, or t'other Coxcomb, that comes to Cheer him up with 
eating of his Chear : When we muſt fetch em Sweet: meats, and 
they muſt tell us, Ladies, your Lips are ſweeter, and then fall into 
Courtſhip, one! in a ſet Speech taken out of old Britain. Works, 
another with Verſes out of the Academy 72 Complements, or ſome 
or other of the new Poetical Pamphletters, ambitious only to ſpoil - 
Paper, and publiſh their Names- f in Print. ä And then to be kiſs'd, 5 
: and ſometimes r . | 
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Auer. Tis not to be ey We muſtout of the Houſe. We 
cannot live wut by laughing, and that aloud, and ne Body ſad 
eh hearing. Pp 7 
Vin. We are for any Adventure with you, Ladies. Shall we 
Project a journey for you? Your Father has truſted you, and will 


think you ſafe in our Company ; and we would fain be abroad 


upon ſome Progreſs with you. Shall we make a fling to London, 
and ſee how the Spring appears there in the Spring Garden; and 


in Hide path; to ſee the Races, Horſe and Foot. 
Ra. We have ſeen all already n 
' Hil. But there ha been New Plays ſince. f 
| Ra. No: no: we are not for Loudon. _ - 
Hil. What think you of a Journey to the Bath then? 


Ra. Worſe then tother Way. I love not to carry my Health 
where others drop their Diſeaſes. There's no Sport i that. 
Vin. Will you up to the Hill top of Sports, then, and Merri- 
ments, Dover; Olimpicks or the Cotewold Gamer, * 5 
Mer. No, that will be too Publick for our Recreation. We 
would have it more within our ſelves. 
Hil. Think of ſome courſe your ſelves then. We are for you 
upon any way, as far as Horſe and Money can carry us. oe 
Vin. I, and if thoſe mean A us, as far as our Legs can n bear, 

or our Hands can help us. 


9 


Ra. And we will put you tt. Cbme aſide Mericl— 
Vin. Some Jeer, perhaps to put upon us. 


Hil. What think you of a Pilgrimage to St. Winifride's 6. Well? 2 


Vin. Ora Journey to the Wiſe Woman at Nantwich, to ask 3 
we be fit Husbands for mn? : 
_ Hil. They are not ſcrupulous i in that, we having hes hate 
| | growing Loves up from our Childhoods; i and the Old ors good 


W ill before all Men. 
Ra. Me. Ha lia ha- 
Lin. What's the Conkit 1 wonder. 
Ra. Me. Ha ha ha ha---- 

Hill. Some merry one it ſeems. 
Ra. Andifhen, Meriel — Heark again. is bs ba — 
Vin. How they are taken with it! 

Mer. Ha hi ha- Heark : again Rachel. 


Hill. Some wonderful New-Nothing "0 They will Laugh as 
much to ſee a Swallow fly with a white Feather 1 b d in nec Tail. 


Vin They were Born Laughing I think. 
Ks n! ha- 


"= — 4 
s * 
8 p 6 
by.” 
. = . 8 4 J 
N * 5 
* . 5 3 1 ; 
* y 7 * * ; : * . * * 9 
, f ” / a \ 11 * * 0 
. , * 1 I , 4% 4 1 . 
5 I > D e 1 18 + : x N nv 4 Fn n enn , POE TL 8 I cred, — Sta 5 PETR. 5 4 


- 8 1 ger nh : 


ITY RE" eee cr : : ” _ Pe” . oy. * p * - 
3, X : ; : * —— . ; 8 A - N 0 * * 
, . i © Wy, $75 
= ; 


but this is to the purpoſe. Ha Ha Ha 


bur of Samplers; making Dirt pies; or Piſs and paddle int. 


you any how, and any whither. 


Mer. Pray tell't em, Siſter Rachel. 


Ra. Why Gentlemen — ha ha — Thus it is. Tall it you Morel 
Vin. O, is that all? - 


Vin Beggars! What Rogues are theſe > | 


Wl to take our Courſe. 


5 1 Vin. Stay, ſtay. Beggars! Are we not ſo already? Dont we now 


" The Merry + Begpars. FOOT 175 by 


ven. If! it be not ſome Trick upou us, which they'll diſcover in 
ſome monſtrous »hape, they cozen me. Now Ladies, is your Pro- 


ject ripe? Poſſeſs us with the Knowledge of it. 


Ra. It is more precious, than to be imparted upon a light Demand. 
l. Pray let us hear it. You know we are your truſty Servants. 
Vin. And have kept all wy Counſels ever lince we have been 


- 
* 


Infant Play-fellows. 


Ra. Ves, you have plaid at all kinds of ſmall Game with us; 


Hil. It ſeems ſo by your laughing. 
Ra And asks a ſtronger Tongue-tie then tearing of Books : ; 


Vin. You know how, and what we have vow vd: to wait upon | 


Mer. And you will ſtand to't 
Hil. I, and go to't with you, wherever It be. 


Mer. You are the Elder. pray tell i it you. : 
Ra. You are the Younger. I command you tell it Come out 


with it they long to have it. 


Hil. When? 

Vin. When? 3 

Mer. Introth you mult tell it, Siſter, I cannot, P. ay begin. 

Ka. Then Gentlemen ſtand your Ground. | 

Vin. Some terrible Buſineſs ſure! = 
Ra. Youſtem'd en now to admire the Felicity of Baggers 5 
Mer. And have ingag'd your ſelves to joyn with us in any Courſe. 85 
K.. Will you now with us, and for our ſakes turn Beggars? 1 
Auer. It is our Reſolution, and our Injunction on you. l 
Ra. But ſor a Time, and a ſhort „„ „„ iz 
Mer. And for a Spring: trick of Youth, now, in the ſeaſon.” T o 
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il. A ſimple trial of our Loves and Service! 
Ra. Are you reſoly'dupont? If not God bw" *. We a 


Mer. Let yours be to keep Counſel. 


eg your Loves, and your Enjoyings? Do we not beg to be re- 


Cee d your Servants? to kiſs your Hands, or, if you will vouch⸗ 
or your 28 or your Embrace; 


4 Hil. 
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3 Marry us Wherein are we no Beggars? 


Ra. That will not ſerve. Your time's not come e for that yet. You 


| ſhall Beg Victuals firſt. 


— Nin. O, I conceive your Begging Progreſs, is to Rumble out this 


Sommer among your Fathers Tenants; and tis in requeſt amon; 
Gentlemens Daughters to devour their Cheeſe-Caſtes, Apple-Pies 
Cream and Cuſtards, Flapjacks and Pan Puddings. I 
- Mer. No, no, not ſo. | 

Hl. Why ſo we may be a kind of Civil Beggars. 


Ra. I mean ſtark, errant, downright Beggars: I, Without Equi 7 


vocation; Statute Beggars. . 

- Mer. -Conchant. and Paſſant, Guardant, Rampant Beggars 
Vin. Current and Vagrant---- 
Hil. Stockant, Whippant Beggars ! | 
Vin. Muſt you and we be ſuch? would you fs have i it > 


only Happy People in a Nation. : 


Conſtitute themſelves, yet are no N 
Rea. Such as of all Mens Meat 


hands p:ovided. -, 
Vin. Courſe Fare moſt times. 
Ra. Their Stomach makes it good; 

And Feaſis on that, which others ſcorn for Food. 
Mer. The Antidote, Content is only theirs. 
And, unto that, ſuch full Delights are known, 
That they conceive the Kingdom is their own. 
+I. 'Fore Heaven L think they are in earneſt: bor they were al. 

Ways Mad. 27 75 
_ Hil. And \ we were madder than hy ik we mould loſe * em. 
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how to carry it. 
R. Pray Gentlemen be ſudden. 


Foes Hil. We are moſt reſolutely for you in your Coun e 
H. But the Vexation is how to {et it on foot. 


WI. 1 now _ N we may N tha * and Priet to 


Ra. Such as we ſaw ſo merry; and you concluded were the 
Mie. The only Ereemen of a Common-wealth ; Free- above ; 
Scot free; that obſerve no Law, obey no Governour, uſe no Reli- 
gion, but what they draw from their own ancient Cuſtom, or > 


nd all Mens Money take a free 
part; and whereſoe're they Travel, Bre all things gratis to their 


Vin. Tis but a mad trick of Youth, as they ſay, for the Spring, 
or a ſhort Progrels: and Mirth may be made out of | it; ; * we Knew : 


Hark you hear the Cuckoe. _ Feste 1 


| Ra We have Projected it. Now if you be perfect Lovers. 8 
Friends, heed Ko tlie means. Wee have N em. Aer. 


. . > * "0 * 12 108 | 
4 $4 SY 7 5 I" Io 3 6; ot] 841 
, 9 PS =» : 
AF : * f 


F e 
1 \ * 
4 - 3 EE 


7 


age 


Wh 4" $8. l 
” * N — 4, wry 
4 ö 
* hy = * e % FAY 4 


„ r * 


* - —" "I * a . 

x P $ 6% * © 7 . A "wY * 18 5 G =P * * 9 * f * 9 * . 1 7 "Ou "YL . +. © -4 
or n Sing ry 1 14 wy . CK 2 >. 122 * ' A "Ya 4 <0 K 2 Nc oh « N 28 .=, 1 74 vo g 
f - * k * wrt $ 4 * ; . 3 PR 4 8 P 5 5 8 L * - Y Re 

- —_ , 1 - = , s 4 } 6 l "= 

-_- - q yu . *. » 4 p 

' + 7 x; bs Ml ww * 1 — gen X zo * 

5 a * 3 > 8 4 8 * 

- 4 : * - ad . 

p * . , - 67 ed $ 

9 * 4 * . . ; , a 11 
— 0 * * - n oO KY a 1 

8 "% 4 * . f r » 
I of * . , - - | F 5 

a” . * * 4 4 
\ 0 ro 3H 
a 5 * * 
9 


. 


V Fe N * 
Meer. I am glad ont. Let em Pump.  _ 1 
Vn. Troth a (mall ſtock will ſerve to ſet up withal. This Coat 
old off © my Back, might ſerve to furniſh a Camp Royal of us. 
Hill. But how to enter or arrange our ſelves into the Crew will be 
the difficulty. If we light raw and tame amongſt em (like Cage Birds 
among a flight of Wild ones) we ſhall never pick up a Living, but 
Have our Brains peckt out. — 5 e 5 e 5 
Vin. We want Inſtruction dearly. 
ff 50 BE SOFTREIOVE. © P- — 
_- Hil. O here comes Springlove. His great Benefactorſhip among the _ -7 
Beggars might prefer us with Authority into a ragged Regiment pre. 
'ſently. Shall I put it to him. e 7 
3 Take heed what you do. His greatneſs with my Father will 
BB ooo EG Pen eg re nn EI. 
Vin I will cut his Throat then. My Noble Springlove, the great 
Commander of the Maunders, and King of Canters, we ſaw the grati- 
tude of your Loyal Subjects, in the large Tributary content they gave 
- - youin their Nee FF 
CHVö. ,, ͤ ͤ ww . ĩ 5 — 
Hi. We have ſeen all with great Delight and Admiratioun. 
Fpr. I have ſeen you too, kind Gentlemen and Ladies; and over - 
heard you in your ſtrange Deſign, to New create your ſelves out of - 1 
the worldly Bleſſings, and ſpiritual Graces Heaven has beſtow'd up- 
on you, tobe Partakers and Co- actors too, in thoſe vile Courſes, which 
you call Delights, tane by thoſe deſpicable and abhorred Creatures. 
Vin. Thou art a Deſpiſer, nay a Blaſphemer againſt the Maker of 
. thole happy Creatures. Who, of all humane, have Priority in their 
content. In which they are ſo bleſt that they enjoy moſt in poſſeſſing AK] 
leaſt. Who made em ſuch, doſt think? Or- why ſo Happy? © M0 
Ka. He grows zealous in the Cauſe: ſure he'll beg indeed. | 
Hill. Art thou an Hypocritez then, all this while? Only pretending *®: 
Charity); or uſing it to get a Name and Praiſe unto thy ſelf; and not 
to cheriſh and increaſe thoſe Creatures, in theit moſt Happy way of 
Living? Or doſt thou beſtow thi.» Alms with a foul purpoſe to ſtint þ 
their Begging, and with Loſs to buy and ſlave thoſe free Souls from 


* 
1 
- o 


\ 


Mer. They are more zealous in the Cauſe then we. £ 02D Wo 
7: Pat are you, Ladies, at defiance too with Reputation, and tlie 
D gnity due to your Father's Houſe and Youz>  ' * 


4 Ra. Hold thy Peace, good Springlove, and, tho' you ſeem to diſs. . 
ke this Cour ſe, and reprove us for it, do not betray us in it, v0 --$ 
 . Throat's in queſtion. I tell you for good will, good Springlovde. 
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C Mer. e would thou have us do: Thou talk f o the Houſe. 


9 


. 1 2 


4 foul Pw: = 


272 


n 4 


Ils a baſe melancholly Houſe. Our Father's ſadneſs Baniſhes us out 


: 00 55 your Fathers ſadneſs, I'll tell you the Cauſe on't. I dver--. 
heard: it but tllis Day in private Diſcourſe with his merry Mate Mr. Hear- 


ty. He has been told b ſome * Laure dar Ju n Wee erm! to — 
| Beggars, FORK En nn dint 


1 on't. And for the Delight thon tak ſt in Beggars and their Brawls, 
thou canſt not but think they live a better Life abroad, then. wWe do 


in a Houſe. 
have ſounded your Faith: And I am glad find you all Right. 


II. How. How | a 

Fp. For which he is fo tormented in Mind, chat he caunot lep in 
Peace, nor look upon you but with Hearts s grief 5 

Vin. This is moſt ſtrange.” 


* 
1 
iS 
* 


Ka. Let him be griev d then, till we. are Fc We 3 * rea: 
ſon to become ſo now: And, what we Wee on but 1 n Jeit before, 
IX We l do in Earneſt now. 


Sp. O, I applaud this Reſolution in you; Would 4 perſwaded 


its ; will be your Servant in't. For, look ye; Ladies: The Sentence of 
your Fortune does not ſay, that yon ſhall Beg for need; hungry or 


cold Neceſſity. If therefore you expoſe your ſelves; on Pleaſurt into 


it, you. ſhall abſolve your Deſtiny nevertheleſs, and. Cure your Fa- 
= ther's Grief lam over-joy'd to think on tz and ve aſſiſt you dachi. 


All. A Spriuglove! a. Springlove! 


_ »., -Spr. lam prepar'd already. for, the Adventure. And will with, all 
| PW a Pat furniſh, and ſet you forth; give you your Dimenſions, h 


Kules and Directions: I will be your Guard, your Convoy, your Fu- 


thority. You do not know my Powers my Command: Petty Auer, 
Commonwealth; $ r 
Vin. But how But how, Good Soringline . | 41. 
'  Spr. Ill confeſs all. In my Minority my Maſter took n me upa naked 5 
| © Boggar; Bred me at School; then took me to his Service, you know 
11 in what good Faſhion, and you ry collect to memory for Seven late 
Summers, either by Leave, pretending Friends Ito 1 at far remote 
parts of the Land, or elfe, by Stealth, J would abſent my ſelf from Ser- 
vice, to follow, my own Menftre: which. was Begging, led to't by Na- 
ture. MyTndulg ent Maſter, yet Tenorant of my Courſe, on ny Sub:: 
miſſion; when Cold and Hunger fore d me back at Winter, Received: © | 
_- meſil{again, Lill, two, Fears ſince, he being drawn by Journey to- 
Wards the North where I then Quarter d witha Ragged Grewz Onthe 


Highway, not Dre+ming of him there, I did accoſt him with, a» Good: 
ok 1 Gift 4:9 one 1 55 ZI to TS; 0 for OP. was 
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"ig other Naked, and my Body Clad like his upon the Gibbet. Yet, He, 
with ſearching Eyes, through all my Rags and counterfeit Poſtures, | 
made Diſcovery of his Man Springlove 3 chid me into Tears, and a Con- 


A erry Boogare, 


"with b Him) the 8d Lord to 10 Bl you,and reſtore it you in Heaven, [Hales 
Al. Ha, ha, ha. 
My Head was dirty Clouted, and this Leg Swadled with Rags, , 


feſſion of my foreſp pentLife. At laſt, upon Condition, that Vagary ſhould 


be the laſt, he gave me Leave to run that Summer out. In Autumn home 
camel in my home Cloaths again and former Duty. My Maſter not a- 


lone conſerv'd my Counſel : but lays more weighty Truſt and Charge 


upon me; ſuch was his Love te keep me a Home-Man, that he confer- 


red his Stewards place upon me, which Clogg'd me the laſt Year, from 4 | 


thoſe Delights, I wonld not loſe again to be his Lord. 
All. A Springlove, a Springlove. 


_ , Spr: Purſe. the Courſe you are on then, as cheerfully as tha invi- 1 


ting Seaſon ſmiles upon you, th: nk how you are neceſſitated to it, to 


you Have been Beggars the Sword hangs over him. You cannot think | 
upon att Act of greater Piety unto your Father, then t expoſe your 
ſelves brave Volunteers, unpreſs'd by common need into this merito- 


quit hee! Father's ſadneſs, and his fears touching your Fortune. Till 4 


rious Warfare whenc? (after a few Days, or ſhort Seaſon ſpent) you 


bring him a perpetual Peace and Joy by expiating the Prophecy that | 
Torments him, T'were worth your Time in painful, . woful ſteps, } 
with your Lives hazard in a Pilgrimage, ſo to redeem a Father. But 


you'll find a Progreſs of ſuch Pleaſure (as I'll govern't) that the moſt 


happy Courts could never boaſt in all their Tramplings on the Coun- 


tries coſt ; whoſe Envy we ſhall W when they (hall read, we out 


beg them, and for as little Need. 


All. A Spring love ! a Springlove! 


All. We follow thee. _CExceunt, 1 
Enter Randal. 4 Purſe; in hes "OE 
par Well, go thy ways. If ever any juſt or 1 1 Was 
commended, ſure thou ſhalt be at the TR Quarter-day. Here's five 
and twenty Pounds for this Quarters Beggars charge. And (if he re- 


turn not by the end of this Quarter) þergs order to a Friend to 5 
fupply for the next. If I now ſhou'd venture for the Commenda. 


tion of an unjuſt Steward, and turn this Money to mine own uſe! 


Ha! dear Devil tempt me not. IIl do thee Service in a greater Matter. - 4 
But to rob the Poor (a Poor trick) every Church-warden can do't. 


Now lomettung hn Hh me, that my Maſter, for his Stewards love, 


— 
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Fbr. Fellow me, Gallants, then, as — en 1 we I 
are ſummon d forth. . 2 1 Singing. _— 


obi Grew: Or,” 


will ſupply the "bi as 1 may handle the Matter. "Then Irob the Ste 4 


ward, it I reſtore-him not the Money at his return. Away Tempta- 
tion, leave me. I am frail Fleſh : yet I will fight with: thee. But ſay 


the Steward never return. O but he will return. Perhaps he may 
not return. Turn from me Satan: ſtrive not to clog my Conſcience: 
Ss Lb: FOE not have this Weight uportt for all thy Kingdom. . 


1 Enter Hearty Singing, and Oldrents. . 
= Hey down hay down a down, &. 
= Remember, Sir, your Covenant to be merry. 
Old. I ſtrive you lee to be o Yet lometiting Pricks x me wil, 
- methinks 


" =. 2495 Ion * —„— 
= www > . 
. 


= _Hea. No further thought, 1 hope, of Fortunes Tell. U „ 
Old. I think not of em. Nor will I preſage, that when a Diſp off 
tion of {adneſs o'rclouds my Spirits, I{hall therefore hear mM News, 4 
= or ſhortly meet with-ſome Diſaſte. 


Her. Nay, when. a Man meets. with: bad tidings, why may not he 
then compel his Mind to Mirth ;- as well as penny Stomachs are made 
_ thong by eating againſt Appetite 5 5 

Old. Forc'd Mirth tho? is not good. 

Hen. It reliſhes not you'll ſay. No more does vis that i Is mot 
E to a long lick Stomach, until by Strife and Cuſtom tis made 

8900. 


Ola. You argue well. But do you ſee- yon Fellow > 


<> - n 
1 —_ * 
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Hen. I never noted him ſo ſad [before He neither Sing nor Whillles! 
Oi Something Froubles 1 him. Can he force Mirth Gur of himſelf 


1 nao, think you? 
W- Hex. What ſpeak-you-of -a Clod of Earth; z A Hind? But one de. 
8 ele above a Beaſt, compar'd to th' lively Spirit of a Gentleman? 


Old. He W as he came laden with ill News, to meet me on my 


Way 
Hes. Tis very pretty. Suppoſe the Afs be tir'd with ſadneſs: wilt | 
= Jou diſhurden him to load your ſelf? Think of your Covenant- to be. 
| merry in ſpight of Fortune and her Riddle makers: © 
Old. Why how now Randal! Where's Springlove.- 
Hen. He's ever in his Care But that I know- the old Sqvire's virtue, 
4 ſhould think Springlove: were ſure his Baſtard; [he dec 
Nun. Here's his Money, Sir. I pray that I be charg d with it no 


lun er. The Devil and I have ſtrain d courteſie theſe two Hours about 


i it. I would not be corrupted with the truſt of more than is mine own. 
me Stew ard of the Barn and them, while he is gone (he ſays) a Jour- 
WT. ney: to ſurveyand meaſure — h Some 
0 e Eh! nk for FIC. Ser IM 5 . 
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1s Mr.-S'exrard:gave it me, Sir, to order it ſor the Begg ars. He has made 


. 
; 7 
— 8 


F 


o Tnow his Meafuring of Land. He is gone his od af 
And let him go. Am not I merry Heart? 
Hea. Ves; but not hearty merry. T eres a him now. 
Old. The Poor's Charge ſhall be mine. Keep! you the Money for ins. 
Ran. Mine is the greater Charge then. Knew you but my Tempta- 


'l tions and my Care; your would Aiſcharge me of it. 


Ola. Ha, ha, ha. is | ILY 
Rau. Ihave not had it buy Minutes; as Thave been in ſeveral 
Minds about it; and moſt of them dioneſt. 3 


Old. Go then, and give it to one of my Davghters to keep for pri age 
Nan. O, Ithank your Worſhip:=— © [ Exit. 


Old. Alaſs poor Knave! How hard a Task i it 10 to alter Cuſtom! 


Hea. And how eaſy for Money: to Corr upt l. Wa a pure e Trea ſu⸗ 
| rer would he make! ts pe 


Old. All were not Born for weighty Offices. | Which makes methink 


of Springlove. He might have tane his Leave tho. 


Hea. I hope he's run away with ſome large Truſt Tnever li d duch 


Jean ee een W 7 e e 
Old. You are deceiv'd in him. N 0 0 Ji 
Hea. If you be not tis well. But this is erm the Covenant. | 


Old. Well Sir, I wilt be merry. Tm refolv'd to force my Spirit only 
unto M.rth: Shou'd I hear naw my Daughters were Mg or Run a- 


way, IL. would not ſend a Sigh to fetch em Back, .. 
En, To ther old d Song for that. 


F ha 
1 H ER E was an' 'Otd Fellow or Walden Cron | 
X Who merrily Sung when: he liv'd by the Loſs. 
He never was heard to Sigh with Hey-ho:. 
But ſent it out with a Haigh trolly lo. 


He Chear d up bis. Heart; wen lit Goods went: tn 10 wracks. 
With a Hem Boy, Hem, and a. Cup of Old Sack. 


O.. Is that the "__ on te well, it ſhall be mine chen. bi. 


Enter Randal. 
3 My Miſtr eſſes are both abroad, Sir. 
Old. How? ſince when? 5 


Run. On Foot, Sir, two Hours ſince, with che Two Gentlea en their | 
And. there's a Mut- 


Lovers. Here's a Letter they it the Butler. 
tring in the Houſe. . 
Old I will not Read nor ( Open it; 


| worlt that can befal them; that they are Loſt and no more mine. 


* na n W am Happys all my Cares are flown. "T0 Coun- TT 


2 £ 1 
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has's conceive within my ſelf the 4 
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ſel I 8 ene e er vn de oi Reſt n llt. 
bout all further helps, to Jovial .-which 1 will force out of my 
Hpypleen ſa freely, that Grief Fo) loſe, her name, where l Haye Being\'zand | 
Sadness from-myfurtheſt Foot e che Liter be Baan d. 
= © Hea. What's the whim now? 178305 4: "NO 
O14. My Tenants ſhall fit Rent- free for this Twelvemonth; and all 
'1 my Servants have their Wages doubled; and ſo ſhall be my Charge in 
Houſe keeping. I hope my Friends Will find and put me tot. . 
Hea. For them l l be er An ae Sir: Bat Nen 1s overdone, | 


C 4 a 
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i= 1 do not like it. n! SJ. 
= Ola. And for £ y News“ che Me that how haſt is now chile own. 
= on make it good to Springlove. Be ſad with it and leave me. For I tell 
1 thee, PII Purge my Hquſe of ſtupid Melancholy. © 
* Ran. IIl be as Merry, as the Charge that's under me. 5 
XA confus d Noiſe within of Laughing and deins, and one Crying: out 1 

| The Beggars, Sir. Doe hear em in the Barn??? 

Old. I'll double their allowance too; that they may double their | 


1 mba and increaſe their Noiſe: Theſe bear not found Gs: 
and one, me thought, Cry'd out amongthem. 
1 Ran. By a moſt natural Cauſe: For there's a Dusie has been i in La- 
| bour, Sir, and tis their Cuſtom, with Songs and Shouts to drown the 
Womans Cries. A Ceremony which they uſe, not for Devotion, but 
to keep off Notice of the Work they haves in hand. Nov the i is in the 

Straw it ſeems; and they are quiet. 

Hlea. The Straw! that's very proper Share, Thar 5 Rondat's wh 13 

Old We will have ſuch a Lying in, and ſuch a Chriſtning; ſuch u- 
ij itting and Goſſipping! I mean to ſend Forty Miles Circuit at the leaſt, 
to draw in all the Beggars can be found; and ſuch Devices we e will = 
have for Jollity, as Fame ſhall boaſtto all Poſterity. 

Am I not merry Hearty? Hearty merry. - | IIS 1 
Hea. Wou'd you Were elſe. I fear this Over doing. 5 4 
Old. TI dot for Expiation of a Crime, that's drr upon my =. 

&Confrience tilt be done. 7 

= Hes. What's that? what ſales he? Ca de. 2 
13 = Old. We will have ſuch a Feſtival Month on t, Randal - * 
Ran. Sir, You may ſpare the Labour and the Coft : 7 never 
i! thank you fort. They Inet indure a Ceremony, that is not their own, 
belonging eitker to the Child or Mother. A Month Sir? They'! not be 
detain d fo long for your Eſtate. Their Work is done already: The 
5 born, the Doe) 's in the Strummel, Laid by an Autumn Mort 
of their own Crew, that ſerv'd for Midwife: and the Chi d-bed Wo- 


man e of * 1 Op for her PPT; and the Child my of it 


for - 
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ke vi, + l 700 Fear! 155 e 
ain the Strength By Travail, 1 0 | 
Lea. There's Randal again. 0 ys: ee eee 

004 Can this be! 1 5 1 


© loſt Uby. Travail 


Day in her Belly, and march a 00tb with? 1 e 
| ; Art there agen, Old Raudal? th 92 


look in I doubt not, but you'll find * 'em At: their. bt Feaſt acead.. 
Hea. Pray let's ſee * em, "Sir. 


58 
No) N 1d 21 


have ſerambled a while at their Victuals: This 5 O N 9. 


| 'S T Fre ſafe in on: (a) Skipper, let's (50% dy of our. (c) Peck, 
1 And (d) Bowſe in 1 pc 5% (e). Har beck 1 


Hers (F) Pannum and (g) Lap, and god 00 oplars, of qi Ip 


70 fil up the (i) Crib, and to comfort the (K arron. 


Nm Bowſe x round Health to the Go well and Com well Ne, 5 


Of Ciſley Bumtrincket that lies in ibe (1) Strummel. W 2 
Nom Bowſe a round Health to the Go well and Cpm 5 | 


Of Cilley Bumtrincket that lies in the Strummel.. . = 25 A 1 6 gt 
Here's (n) Ruffpeck and (n) Caſſon, and all of theft 110 5 | 


And Scraps of the Dainties of (o) Gentry Cofe's Feaſt. 


Here s (p 90 Grunter aud (q) Bleater, with (70 Tib of the e Bury, 1 00 
And ( ; Margery "ap, all dreſt without ſlutx 


For all this bene Cribbing and Peck let us tlen. 
;  Bowſe 4 Health to the Gentry Cofe of the (t) Ken. s 
Nom Bowle a round Health to t e Go-well and Cum _ 
Of Citley Bumtrincket that lies in the eee Nt cs ee 
Old. Good Heaven how merry they WS od fonft 55 ety 
Hea. Be not you fad at that, 


5 What i is an Eſtate of Wealth and Power, , ballanc'd with their Freedom, 


Fruits of rich Content? our Droſs but Weighs us down into Deſpair, 
while their fublimed Spirits dance i the AY. 


thank Chance, as to dance Naked. 


mil S u 
eee 


| Tow. "WH We * OY 
15 0 1 fo to riſe early to | 


| Ran. She'll have the Ban, at has Joi We that was Sian 


Ra. And for their,Goſſipping, now. you are +; nigh, if you 1 


Randal opens Ihe Scone: The Begters diſcover at ihelr Bu a. 7225 er 7 thy 
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Old. Sad Hearty, no unleſs it be with. i envy at their Cult Kappineſs: = 


but a meer load of qutward Complement? when they enjoy the . | 


Hes. I ha' not ſo much Wealth to my me o e down, nor ſo led. 1 5 
( (4) Barn ( b) Whip ( 60 att 7 40 Drink. 7 F 8 ( Bread 5 Forge p 7 " Burters 


0. 


TR 


"Ola, * Thr rue my * 
boaſt not) art the merrier 


"RO ( 


will not read) I muſt conclude they were not loft, nor 1 to be agriev d. 
Hes. If this be madneſs tis a met Bt. - 
Buer Pattico. "Many 22 


gurt lool k ont. N 


That we are aſſualted by a(c) queer Cuffin.. 


R.. Hold! what de mean, my Ellen 8 This is our Las the 


_ Maſter of your Feaſt and feaſting. Houſ mee. 
Pat, Is this the Geri Cre 9 0 

Al] the 3 Lord. wes: his werde His «goal Wente Ble 
his e. Nw, 


ACK, chule, 188 i: FVV 
That we no 05570 0 Carking uſe. n ER Ng 
Long may you live, and may your Stors 
Never decay, nor baulk the B Nm 
And as you more in Vears do grow, 
May Treaſure to your Coffers flow ; 
And may your Care no'ttiore thereon 1 ns 
ee ſet, than ours are, that have none: ap 55 
But as your Riches do increaſe, „„ ĩ² jr. 
So may yeur Hearts Content and Peace, nd So ds 
And, after many; many Years, OO LY 
0 When the Poor have quit their Fave © FO ig 2 DE] 
Of loſing you; and that with Heaven * . . 
And all the World: you have made 8 i ES 5 
Then may your Bleſt Poſterit /, 
Age after Age Succeffively,  __ 
Until the World ſhall be Untwin'd, „ 
Inherit your Eſtate and Mindq0PQ. 
Fo ſhall the Poor to the laſt Day, 
For you, in your Succeſhon, Pray. 
Hea. "Tis a good Vote, Sir Patrico: but you are too grave. Let us 


7 
” q 
; a of f 


= hear and ſee ſomething of your merry ng, that n * Gam- 


_ bak, and do Feats. 
| Pat. Sir, I can lay my Function by. 
And Talk as Wild and 8 
As Tom or Tib, or Jack or Jill, 


= Look ( b) * ( The be Devil (4) 7 Ta 7 Fee 7 TW Tin 7. r A 


Hans, . ing le then,” (of which I 5 
Mats: But t they exceed thee in. No way fo. 
far, that ſhould I know, my Chifdren now were Beggars(which yet 1 


[4fde. 
Patrico (i) Toure out with you. G15 1 Freer by the (e) Ruff, 


| 
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25 
When they at (a) 7 mp Ken do Swill. 


Will you therefore daign to hear 
My (b) Autumn Mort, with Throat as Clear, 


As was Dame Aniſſes of the Name; 
How ſweet in Song her Notes ſhe'll frame, 
"That when ſhe Chides, as loud is Yawning, 


As Chanticlere wak'd by the Dawning, 


Hea. Yes, pray let's hear her. What is ſhe your Wer 
Pat. Yes, Sir, we of our Miniſtery, 


As well as thoſe oth' Presbytery, e 
Take Wives and defie Dignity. | C 25 
Hea. A learned Clark in Verity! 


Enter Patrico with his old Wife, with a wooden Bowle of Drink. She 15 
Drunk. 
Pat. By (c) Salmon, U think my Mort is in Drink. 


I find by 4 Stink ; and the pretty pretty Pink 
Of her Eyes, that half Wink, 


That the tipling Feaſt, with the Doay i in the Neaſt, hath turn d ner 
0 Brain, to a merry merry Vain. 


Mort. Go Fiddle Patrico, and let me Sing. irſt et me down here 


on both my (F) Prats. Gently,gently, for cracking of oy: Wind, now 
0 muſt we it. Ts hem. 
| „b Sings. 7 


H IS i (e) Bien Bowſe, this is Bien Bow "A 
Too little is my Skew. | 


1 Bowlſe uo Lage, but a whole Gage 
© Of ths Til Bowſe to you. = 
This Bowſe 3s better then Roni Bowle, 
It ſets the (F) Gan a gigling; 
The Autum Mort finds better Sport 
tb Bowling then in (g) Nigling.. 
This is Bien Bowſe, c. 


| [She toſſes of her Bowl, fall 4 and 15 carried « out, 


. So fo: your part is done——— [Exit with ber. 
Hen. How find you, Sir, your ſelf? 
Oo d. Wondrous merry, my good Rs, 


Enter Patrico, 
Pi 1 with we had, in all our Store. 


Something that cou d pleaſe you more. 
The old or Autum- Mort's a Sleep; 
But before the Young ones Creep 


(a 4)  Hle-Houſe (b) A Beggar-Woman with 4 Child a 2 Turk p 0 "The L* on G 4 7 Bau- 
_-$0cks (e) ner ( 7 The Lern, (g. Lying ja 4 Mex. 
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28 A Fival'C ew: 0% 
Into the Straw, Sir, If you are, . 
As Gallants ſometimes love Courſe fare, 
So it be Freſh and Wholſom Ware: 
Diſpos'd to (a) Doxtie or a Dell, 
That never yet with Mandid Mell; e e 
Of whom no (c) Upright Man is Taſter, ; = 
I'll preſent her to you , Maſter, - bb: 
Old. Away, You would be Puniſh'd. Oh! . pe 
Hea. How is it with you, Sir? T = 
Ola. A ſuddain Qualm overcomes my Spirits. But twill a away. = 
Enter Dancers. 
Pat. Gee, in their Rags, then, Dancing for your Sports, 
Our (d) Clapper Dugeons and their Walking Morts. [ Dance.) - 
Paz. You have done well. Now let 8 Tripper, make a retreat in- 
to the (e) Slipper; and (f) couch a Hogſhead, till the (g) Darkman's paſt; 
then all with Bag and Baggage (/) bing awaſt. Exeunt Beggars. 
Ran. II told you, Sir, They would be gone f to morrow. 
T underſtand their Canting. 
Ola. Take that amongſt you— 
Pat. May rich Plenty ſo you bleſs, 5 
Tho you ſtifl give, you ne're have leſs. SR & © a 
Hea. And as your Walks may dead this way „„ 
Pray ſtrike in here another Day. 
So you may go, Sir Patrico ——— How think. you, Sir? or what? ? 
or why do you think at all, unleſs on Sack and Supper time? dg you. 
fall back? do you not know the danger of Relapſes?  _ 
Old. Good Hearty, thou miſtak'ſt me. I was thinking upon this Pa. 
rico. And that he has more Soul than a Born Beggar in him. 
Hea. Rogue en 1cugh though, to offer us his what d'calts? his Doxies. 
Heart t and a Cup of Sack, do we look like Beggar Nliglers? > 
Old. Pray forbear that Language. 
He. Will you then talk of Sack, that can drown Siching? will you ä 
in to Supper, and take me there your Gueſt? Or mult 1 creep into the . 
Barn among your Welcome ones? 
Old. You have rebuk'd me timely ; : and moſt friendly, [ Exit. 
Hen. Would all were well wit thim. LIED OS 
Rap. It is with me. 5 | 
Tor now theſe 1 are, asl feel them ſwag, „„ 
Light at-my Heart, the maar d 10 the Bag. | [ Exit. 1 
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ACT Il. 


„ the l 
Faber Vincent and Hilliard in their Rags. 


Vin. TS this the Life that we admir'd in others; with Envy at their 


Happineſs. 
Hea. Pray let us make vertuous Uſe of it: and repent us of that 


deadly Sin, before a greater Puniſhment than Famine and Lice fail up- 
on us, by Steering our Courſe Homeward, Before III indure ſuch ano- 


ther Night 


Jin. What? what wouldſt thou do? 1 wiſh thy Miſtriſs heard chen 
Hea. Lhope ſhe does not. For I know, there! is no altering our courſe 


before they make the firſt motion. 


Vin. Is t poſſible we ſhould be weary already; and before their ſofter 
Conſtitutions of Fleſh and Blood? = 


Hill. They are tlie ſtronger in Will it ſeeme. 
Enter Springlove. 


Spr. How now Comrades ! repining already atyour Fulneſ of Liber. 


ty I Do you complain of Eafe? 
Fin. Eaſe call'ſt thou it > Didſt thou Sleep to night 5 | 
Spr. Not ſo well theſe 18 Months I ſwear; ſince my laſt walks. 
Hill. Lightning and TOE 1s out: of thy Liam Gow 9 not the 
Thunder wake thee ? 
_ Spr. Ha, ha, ha. 

Vin. Nor the noiſe of theCrew i in the Quarter by us? 


Ell. Nor the Hogs in the Hovel, that cry'd till they drown'd the 11 
of the Wind 2 If I could but once ha' dreamt in all my former Nights, 
that ſuch an Affliction could have been found among e lure I 


| ſhould never have travel:%l to the proof on't. 
Vin. We look'd upon chem in their Jollity, and caſt no ander 


Hi. Noredid that only draw us forth, by your Favour Vince, but 

our Obedience to our Loves, which we muſt ſuffer, till they cry Home 
again. Are they not weary yet, as much as we dolt think Springlove? 
Spr. They have more Moral Underſtanding than ſo. They know, a 


and ſo may you, this is your Birth- Night into a New World. And we 


all know, or have been told, that all come Crying into the World, 
when the whole World of Pteaſures is before us. The World it Self had 


ne'r been Glorious, had it not firſt been a Confus'd Chaos. 


Fin, Well: never did Knights Errant in all Adventures, Merit more 
= of their Ladies, than we Beggar-Errants or Errant Beggars, do in ours. 
Spr. The greater will be your Reward. Think upon that, And ſhew 


no manner of Diſtaſt, to turn their Hearts from you. Ware undone then 
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will duly and truly Pray for you Day and Night 
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1 With greedy Eyes while we : preſume toLook... 


" I fooil Grews- Oh, 


Hill. Are TR ready to appear out of their Privy Lodgings, in the 


Pigs Palace of Pleaſure? Are they coming forth? 


Spr. 1left em almoſt ready, fitting on their Pads of Straw, helping 
to Dreſs each others Head, the ones Eye 1 1s tothers Looking- Glaſs, 4%. 
the prettieſt Coyle they keep to fit their Fancies in the moſt graceful way 


of wearing their new Dreſſings, that you would admire. 


Vin. I hope we are as gracefully ſet out. Are we not 
Spy. Indifferent well. But will you fall to practiſe? Let me hear how 


you can Maund, when you meet with Paſſengers. 


Hill. We do not look like Men, I hope, too good to 1 wn 
 Spr. Suppoſe ſome Perſons of Worth or Wealth paſſing by now: 
Nite me: Good your good Worſhip, your Charity to the Poor, that 


Vin. Away you Idle Rogue, you would be ſet to Work and Whi 
| Spr. That is Lame and Sick; Hungry and Comfortleſs- 

Fin. If you were well {ery „ 

"ha And even to Bleſs you and Reward you for it— 


Hill. Prethee hold thy Peace (here be doleful Notes indeed) and 


Ipt. | 


leave us to eur own Genius. If we mult beg, let's let it 80, as it . 
0 by Inſpiration. I love not your ſet torm of Begging. ; 


1 Let me inſtruct-ye tho! © 
Fe nter Rachel and Meriel 7 in ; Rag 1 
Ra. Have a care, good Meriel, what Hearts — Limbs ſoever we have, 


and tho never ſo feeble, let us ſet our beſt Faces on't, and laugh our 
laſt Gaſp out before we diſcover any diſlike, or wearineſs to them. Let 
- ms hear at, till they complain firſt, and beg to carry us home a 


Pick Pack. 
Aer. I am ſorely ſurbated wü hoofing already tho ard ſ© Crupper- 


crampt with our har d lodging, and ſo Bumtidled with the Straw,that----- 


Ra. Think not on't. I am numm'd i' the Bum and Shoulders too a 


nit e. And have found the Difference between a hard Floor with * 


tle Straw, and a down Bed with a Quilt upont. But no Words, nor 
a a ſowre look Eprethee. = 


Hil. O here they. come now; Madam Eencluaths, and my Lady | 


of 1 


Vin. Peace, th ey ſee us. 
Ra. Mer. Ha, ha, ha. 
Vin. We are glad the Object pleaſes ye. 


Ra. So do's the Subject. Now you appear the Giories of the Spring | 


Tarlings of Phæbus and the Somers heirs. 


Ill. How fairer, then fair Flora's ſelf appear, 


Io deck the Spring, Diana's Dar lings dear 4 


O let us not Acleon like be Strook; 


CO TOI OOO TT 3 as 
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on your half Nakedneſs, ſince courteous Rags 
Cover the reſt) into the ſhape of Stags. 
Ra. Mer. Ha, ha, ha---We are roy you are ſo Merry. . 
Vin. Merry and Luſty too. This Night will we lie together as vel 
as the proudeſt Couple in the Barn, 
Hill. And ſo will we. I can hold out no longer 
Ra. Do's the Straw. ſtir up your Fleſh to't, Gentlemen? 
Mer. Or do's your Provender prick you 
Spr. What > do we come for this? Laugh and lie down when your 
5 Bellies are full. Remember, Ladies, you have not Beg'd yet, to quit 
your Deſtiny: But have liv'd hither to on my Endeavours. Who got 
your Suppers, pray, laſt Night, but ]? Of dainty Trencher-Fees, from 
a Gentleman's Houſe: Such as the Serving men themſelves, ſometimes, - 
would have been glad of. And this Morning now, what comforta- 
ble Chipping and ſweet Buttermilk had you to Br eakfaſt X 
EK. ©*twasexcellent! I feel it good ſtill, here. 
Mer. There was a brown Cruſt amongſt it, that has made my Neck | 
ſo White me thinks; it is not Rachel? | 
Ra. Yes. You ga'me none on't. You ever covet to have all the 
Beauty. Tis the Ambition of all Younger Sifter& 
Vin. They are pleas d, and never like to be weary. 
Hill. No more muſt we, if we'll be theirs, 
Spr, Peace. Here come Paſſengers, Forget not your Rules; and 
_ diſperſe your ſelves, and fall to your Calling — 
Enter two Gentlemen. 1 
15 Lead the Horſes down the Hill. The heat of our ſpecd 1 isover, for 5 
we have loſt our journey. 
2 Had they taken this Way, we had overtaken em, or heard of 
em at leaſl. 5 
1 But ſome of our Scouts will light on em, the whole Countrey 
deing overſpread with 'em. . : 
2. There was never ſuch an ſcape elle 1 8 5 
Vin. A Search for us perhaps: Yet I know not them, nor r they me. 
I am ſure. I might the better Beg of em: But how to begin or ſet the | 
worlt Leg forwards, would I were Whipt if I know now. 
I. That a Young Gentlewoman of her Breeding, and Heir to ſuch a'1 


| Eſtate, ſhould fly from ſo great a Match, and run AWBY. with her | 
Unkle's Clerk! 


2. The Old Juſtice will run Mad upon tt] fear. 
Yin. If I were to be. Hang'd now, I could not Beg for my Lite. 


"7 Step forwards,andbeg nandfornly: PI et myCoad i your DI cechelt.. 
in. What ſhall Ifay? ? 


. Have I not told Jon > how | begin, | 


wt - — uo 
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Fin. Duly and truly prea for you. 


: on me. 


1 in e I believe: 


(Beg for your ſelf. Your Credir 8 Hou ne) Good Heav u to Bleſs and 
Proſper yea. [Ex/t. 


FO pi with plenty— = 2 2 . | 


Vin. After you, Good Soringlove. 


Spr. Gocd, your good Worſhips —- —_ 5 N 
1. Away you Idle Vagabond 5 1 
Spr. Your Worſhips Charity to a Poor C ryturwelly hare 4 9 
Vin. That will duly and trulyprea for ꝓre. oF 
2 You Counterfeit Villains, hence. 
Spr. Good Maſters feet Worſhip, for the tender Merc . ER 


1. You would be well Whipr, and. ſet to Work, if you were duly 


and truly ſerv'd. 


Vin. Did not I fay ſo before: 

Spr. Goca Worſhipful Maſters Worſhip, to beſtow you Ghar ind — 
to maintain your Health and Limbs. 

0 Duly and truly prea for hee. 

2. Be gone, I fay, you impudent luſty young Raſcals: — 
I. I'll ſet you going elſe. ¶ Switch em. 
Spr. Ah the goodneſs of Compaſſion. to ſoften your Hearts to the Poor. 
Vin. Oh the Devil, muſt not we beat em now ? Steth -- , 

Sfr. Nor ſhew an angry look for all the skin of our Backe. Ah the 


_ Sweetneſs of that Mercy that gives to all, to move your 9 b Mon 
to the Hungry, when it ſhall ſeem good unto you, and Night adde 


to bleſs all that you _ Ah. ah--- _ 
2. Come back S'rrah. His Patience and Humility has wo. 


Vin. Dah and.— 8 

2. Not you Sirrah. Thet other: You look like a a flurdy Rogue, 

_— Lord btefs you Maſters Worſhip. _ 

2. There's a Half. penny for you. Let him have no ſhare with you. 

Vin. I ſhall never Thrive o this Trade. 

1. They are of a Fraternity, and will ſhare, I warrant you. 

by r. Never in our Lives trooly. He never Begg'd with me before; 

But if Hedges or Hen-rooſts could (peak, you mon be found 


Spr. Never ſaw him before, bleſs you good Maſter, in all my Life. 


2. Why doſt thou follow us? Ti it your Office to be privy to our 


talk? 
Jin. Sir, I beſtech you hear me. ( F life what ſhall I fey? I am 4 firan- 


ger in th. ½ Parts, and deſtitute of Means and Apparel. 


1. So me thinks. And what o that? 
Vin. Will you therefore be Mee. > As you are worthy Gentlemen; and 


11 


think. 
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2. This is Courtly ! 

Yin. Out of your abundant Sore, toward my relief in extream neceſſity, 
to furniſh me with 4 ſmall parcel of Money - - foe Th p Ix BO, or ten, if 
you can preſently ſpare = - 7 

1. 2. Stand off. % 

Vin. 1 have ſpoil'd all; and know not how to beg otherwiſe ; 

1. Here's a new way of Begging 


TR Quite run ou: of my Inſtructions. 
Some High Way Theii o. my Conſcience, tl hat forgets he is Wea- | 
leg 8 
p Vin, Only to make you merry, Gentlemen, at my unskilfulneſs i in 
my new Frade. I have been another Man i my Days. So! kiſs your 


1 „ ws | | Exit. 


. With your Hb a0 you. 


2. It had been good to luve apprehended the Rakeſhame. There . 
15 ſome Myſtery in his Rags. But let him go. 
Enter Oliver, putting up his Sword. 

Ot: 'You fouud your Legs 1 in | time, 1 bad made you halt for ſome. | 


thing El ie, | 


1. Maſter Oliver, well return d; Wat What's the Matter, Sir? 
Ol. Why, Sir, a Counterfeit lame Rogue beg'd of me ; but | in ſuch 


Language, the high Sheriffs Son o' the Shire could not have ſpoke 


better; nor co have borrowed a greater Sum. He esk'd me if I cod. + 


ſpare him ten or twenty Pound. I ſwitch'd him, his Cudgel was up. - 
I drew, and into the Wood he ſcap'd me, as nimbly--But firſt he ted me, 
1 ſhould hear from him by a Gentleman to require Satisfaction of me. 


2. We had ſuch another beg d of us. The Court 00S a Begging, I 


1. Dropt through the Clouds, I think, Met you no News of your 


6 Kin woman, Miſtreſs Ame? 


Ol. No. What's the Vatter with her? Goes her Miri er hör undd 


with Youns Maſter Talboy? 1 haſten' d my Jour ney from 3 to be 


At ans Wedding. 


"Twas to ha' been Yeſterday Morning; all chings i in readineſs. : 
1 for it. But the Bride, ſtoln by your Father's Clark. is pe : 
away. We were in queſt of 'em, and ſo are twenty more,{everal Ways 
Ol. Such young Wenches wil have their own ways in their own 


Loves, what Matches ſoever their Guardians make for em. And-T 


hope my Father will not follow the Law ſo cloſe to hang his Clark fo- 


ſtealing his Ward. with her own Canſent. It may breed ſuch a Grudg- 
may cauſe ſome Clarks to hang their Marters, that have em of the hip 


| of In, uſtice. Belides, Martin, tho ne be 2 his Set . is Genulenia: 


vt. 


9 » ; 3 2 evi Crewe Of, 


But, indeed, the miſerableſt Raſcal ! He will grudge her Meat whon hs 
has her. 


WW you may qualifiehim with you Reaſons. . 
1 Ol. But what ſays Talboy to the Matter, the Bridegroom, that ſhould 
| ” ha' been? : 
13 2. Marry he ſays little to the purpoſe ; but Cries outright, 

= Ol. Hike him well for that: He holds his Humour. I miſerable 


q | Shillings at Mumchance. But, Gentlemen; keep on your way to com- 
fort my Father. I know ſome of his Man's private Haunts about the 
Ig - " Lounery here, which I will Search immediately. | 


tl I. We will accompany you, if you pleaſe. 
-"f Ol. No, by no means: That will be too publick. 
2. Do youi Pleaſure. [Exit 1 


here, to take a review of a Brace of the handſomeſt Beggar braches that 

ever grac'd Ditch or Hedge ſide. I paſt by em in haſt, but ſomething 

ſo Poflefſes me, that I muſt---What the Devil muſt I: > A Beggar? 
there is much wholſommer Fleſh. under Country Dirt, than City 

fear of an after. reckoning. 

Ener Vincent. 

Fellow? Iprethee go back preſently: and at the hill Foot (here's Six- 

Hand. Bid him wait there. His Maſter will come preſently, ſay. 
Vin. Sir, I have a Buſineſs of another Nature to you. Which (as I 

 appertains to the moſt Hero; Natures. 
Matter with-thee ? quickly. 

your heat of Paſſion, you gave a Gentleman. 


Ol. What, ſuch as a one as thou art, was he, 
zu. True, noble Sir. Who could no leſs in Honour, then direct 


whereon you parted ; ; the Hour, ſeven to Morrow Morning: 
.you lik not FORE, | in part, or all, to make your own n Appoinemg Mts. 


I. Your Father is exceedingly troubled at their eſcape, I wiſh that 


© Wrach too, tho Rich. 1 ha' known him cry when he has loſt but three 


Ol. My pleaſure, and all the Search that! intend, is, by hovering 


Why, Beggars are Fleſh and Blood ; and Rags are m Diſeaſes, And 
Painting: And leſs danger in Dirt and Rags, than in Ceruſe and Sa- 
tin. I durſt not take a touch at L:ndon, bonn for the pr eſent coſt, and 
Heart here's another delay. I muſt ſhift him. -Doſt "OE honeſt poor - 


pence for thy Pains) thou ſhalt find a Footman with a Horſe in his 


OI. Thy Language makes me wonder at thy Perſon, What's the 


Fin. You may be pleas'd to call to Mind a late Ae which, in 


me, his choſen Friend, unto you, with the length of his Sword, or 
to take the length of yours. The place, if you pleaſe, the Ground 


1 
Or, if 


5 
i if, 


preſume you area Gentleman of right Noble Spirit and Reſolution) you / 
Vall receive without Offence; and in that Temper as moſt properly 3 


Fir. 


"A Jou Cree oO, 2 


0. The braveſt Method in Bes gart that ever Wann f 


1 would be upon the Bones of this Rogue now but for .cfoſ- 
ſing my other Deſign, which Fires me; J muſt, therefore be 
rid of him on any Terms; let his own N Rand 3 


tell him Ill meet m. 5 
Vin. TW ſhall moſt Nobly i ingage his Life 10 ferve you, 


01. You'll be his Second, will you ; 
Vin. To do you further Service, Sir, 1 have, undertaken 


it, r 0 


"OL, Il (and 2 Beadle hall undertake you 6 kg 
Vin. Your Mirth becomes the Bravery of your Mind and 5 


dauntleſs Spirit: So takes his leave your Servant, Sir, 


Ol. 1 think, as my Friend ſaid, the Court goes a begging i bs . 


deed. But I. mut not loſe my Beggar-wenches. 


Enter Rachel and Meriel. | 
Oh here they come 3 they are delicately Skinn'd and Linb'd | 


Now they ſpy me. 3; 


Ra. Sir, I beſeech you look upon us ja the Favour of a 


Gentleman, We are in a preſent Diſtreſs, and utterly unac- 
quainted in theſe Parts, and therefore forc d by the Calamity 
of our Misfortune to implore the Courteſie, or rather Charity, 
of thoſe to whom we are Strangers. 


Ol. V Very fine this! HRP Tom ot Mei <Q" F | | 
Mer. Be therefore pleas d, Right Nobie Sir, not t only valuing FE 


| us by our outward Habits, which cannot but appear loathſome 
or deſpicable unto you, but as we are forlorn Chriſtians, and 


in that Eſtimation be compaſſionately moved to caſt a hand- 


ful or Two of your Silver, or a few of your Golden Pieces, 


Auunto us, to furniſh us with Linen, and ſome· Decent Habilli- 
meet 85 


Ol. They beg as high as the Man- beggar I met withal ! ! 


Sure the Beggars are all mad to Day, or bewitched into a Lan- 
guage they underſtand not. The Spirits of {ome decay a Gen- 


try talk in em ſure. 


Ra. May we expect a gracious Anſwer from you, Sir. 1 
Mer. And that as you can wiſh our Virgin Prayers to be pro- 


pitious for you. 


Ra. That you never be * da Suit by any Miſtreſs. 
Mer. Nay, that the faireſt may be ambitious to — their 


5 Favours on ow 
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Ra. That your Virtue and Valour may lead you to the moft 


Honourable Achions; and that the Love of all * Ladies 


may arm you. 


Mer. And that, when you pleafe to take a Wife, may Ho- 
nour, Beauty, and Wealth, . contend to endow. her moſt 
wa 7191 07. 

Ra. And that with her you. have a long and proſperous 


Mes. A fair and foptänate poſterity y. 


Ol. This exceeds all that ever I heard, and ſtrikes me into 
wonder. Pray tell me how long have you been Beggars : Or 
how chanc'd you to be ſo? 


Ra. By inffuente of our Stars, Sir. 

* We were Born to no better a 1 

Ol. How came FOO: to talk thus, and ſo much above the Beg- 
gars Dialect ? 


Ra Our Speech came eimal to us, and we ever lov'd to 
learn by rote as well as we could. 
Me. And to be Ambitions above the vulgar, to ask more 
than Common Alms, whate'er Men pleaſe to give us. 
Of; Sure ſome'well-diſpoſed Gentleman, as my ſelf, got theſe 
Wenches. They are too well grown to be mine own, and I can- 
not be Inceſtnous with em. 8 5 


Ra. Pray Sir your Noble Bounty 7. 


0 What a tewpting Tip that little Rogue moves there! And 
what an inticing Eye the tother! I know not which to begin 
with. What's this, a Flea upon thy Boſom > 


Mer. Is it not aStraw-colour'd one, Sir ? 


Ot. O what a provoking” Shin Is there ! That very touch ” 


inflames me. 
Ra. Are you mov d in Chery 8 towards 1 us Pa 2 


- Mer, Then pray ON your b 


0¹ Benevolence? Which ſhall I be Renevoltntito'? ? Or which f 
firſt? I am puzzled in the choice. Would ſome Sworn Brother 


of mine were here to draw a Cut with me. 
Ra. Sir, Noble Sir. 


Ol. Firſt, let me tell you ae 1 am bound by 7 
| org Vow to kiſs- all of the Woman g Sex I meet this Mie 
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OL Mov'd 2 + am mov d; : no Ueſh and Blood more 
mov'd. | | 


A 750! rew : Or. 3» 
-Mer. Beg gars and all, Sir > 


Ol, All Is Letnot yout Coynels croſs a Gentleman' 3 vow 
1 beſeech you— _ - ks, 
Ra. You will tell now. 
Ol. Tell quotha ! I could tell a Thouſand on thoſs Lig and 
as many upon thoſe. What Life-reſtoring Breaths they have! 
Milk from the Cow ſteams not ſo ſweetly, I muſt lay c one of 
em aboard; both if my Tackling hold. 5 
Ra. Mer. Sir, Sir, e 
Ol. But how to bargain now will be the doubt. They that 
i Beg ſo high as by the handfuls, may expect for Price above the 
rate of Good Mens Wives. * 
Kea. Now will you, Sir, be pleatd: 5 „ 
Ol. With all my Heart, Sweetheart; and I am U 5 thou 
knoweſt my Mind. Here is | Twelve-pence | apiece for 
"_—_ 
3 Ra. Mer We thank you, b be 
Ol. That's but in Earneſt; Il Jeſt away the reſt with. ye. 


Ji 


Look here All this. Come, you know my meaning. Doſt 


thou look about thee, Sweet little One ? I like thy Care, There's 
no Body coming: But we'll get behind theſe Buſhes : I know 


you keep each other's Counſels Muſt you be drawn tot? 15 


Then T1 pull. Come away 
. Mer. Ah, Ab— I 


7 Rn springlove, Vice Hilliard. 
Vin. Let's beat his Brains out. 


Ol. Come leave your ſquealing. 
Ra. O you hurt my Hanc. 
Hill. Or cut the Leacher's Throat. 


Spr. Wou'd you. be hang'd 2 Stand back; kt me alone. 1 T 


Mer. You ſhall not pull us ſo. 
Spr. O do not hurt em, Maſter. 


0. Hurt: em? 1 meant em but too well. Shall l be 0 pre- 
vented? 


Spr. They be but young and imple ; and if they have offend- 


ed, let not your Worſhip's own Hands drag em to the Law, 


bor carry em to Puniſhment, | Correct em not your ſelf, it 


is the Beadle's Office. 


Ol. Do you talk Shake rag? Heart, yond's more of em 5 1 | 
mall be Beggar-mawl'd if I ſtay. Thou ſay it right, honeſt Fel- 
E wha. res a Tauer for the. (Exit . 
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a j6 1 Yovial Grew : 0, 


Pin. He is ab and aſham'd of his Purpoſe. 


Spr. Nor were we to take notice of his — more than 


to prevent it. 

Hill. True, politick Springlove, twas better his own rear quit us 
of him, than our Force. ; 

Ra. Look you here, Gentlemen, Twelve-pence apiece. 


Mler. Beſides fair Offers and large Promiſes, What ha' you gap 
- 0 Day, Gentlemen? 
9 Vin. More than (as we are Cendemen) we would have ta- 


Ful. Yet we put it up in your Service. 
Ra. Mer. Ha, ha, ha, Switches and Kicks. , ha, he — 


Spr. Talk not here of your Gettings. We muſt quit this 
Quarter. The eager Gentleman's Repulſe may Arm, and return 


him with Revenge upon us; we muſt therefore leap Hedge 


and Ditch now; through the Briars and Mires, till we ſcape out 
ofthis Liberty to our next Rendevous, where we ſhall meet the 


| Crew, and then hay toſs, and laugh al — 
Mer. As we did laſt Night. 
Nea. Hold out Meriel. 


Mer. Lead on Brave General. | [to Spr: 


Nn. What ſhall we do? They are in Heart ſtill: Shall we 


go on: 
Fl. There's 8 no flinching back you ſee. 


Spr. Beſides, if you beg no better than you begin, in this 
loſty Faſhion, you cannot eſcape the Goal, or the Wl 


oy, long. 


Trade: 15 
ter Martin and Amie ! in poor Habits. 75 


Sfr. Stay, here comes more Paſſengers; 5 Ke your ſelves 


5 again, and fall to your Calling diſcreetly. 

Hill. FI ſingle no more 3 if you'll beg 1 in | fall cry 1 am for 
Me. I, that will 90 dune der charm all together. 
Or. stay firſt and liſtea a little. 


Mar. Be of good cheer, Sweetheart, we ka ſcap d Hz 2 


and I believe that all the ſearch i: is now retir'd, and we may ſafe- 


ly paſs forwards. 


A. I ſhould be ſafe with thee. But that's a = lying 
23 Proverb that Nets, Where Love 1 is whey no. Lack: Lam faint, 
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Vin. To tell you true, tis not the leaſt of my Purpoſe to | 
work Means for our diſcovery, to be releas'd out of our 
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Fe Beggars, ® 


beſt is we want no Money. 
Am, We ſhall be taken then I fear 5 I! rather pine to Death. 


Mar. Be not ſo fearful, who can know us in theſe Clowniſh 15 


Habs? 
Am. Our Cloaths indeed are poor enough to Beg with. 


Wou'd I cou'd Beg, ſo it were of Strangers that could not know 


me, rather than Buy of thoſe that wou'd betray us. 
Mar. And yonder be ſome that can teach us. 


Spr. Theſe are the Young Couple of Run-away Lovers dib 
guis'd, that the Country is fo laid for; obſerve and follow 
now. Nom the Lord to come with ye, good loving Meaſter and Mee- 
ſireſs, your Bleſſed Charity to the Poor, Lame and Sick, Weak and 


Conefortleſs, that will Nis ht and D 
All. Duly and truly Pro for you. "Duty and truly Pray for you. 
Spr. Pray hold your Peace, and let me alone. Good young 


5 Meaſter and Meeſtreſs, a little ae ond . 115 all, and 1 to Bleſs 7: 


Jon where-eer you go, and 


All. Daly and truly Pray for you. Duty and 1 


Spr. Pray do not uſe me thus. Now ſweet Young Meaſter and ” 
x, Meeſtreſs, to look upon your Poor, that have no Relief or Succour, ng 
Bread to put in our Heads. : 


Viz. Wou'd'ſt thou put Bread in thy Brains ? 


: No Lands or Livings. 
Spr. No Houſe nor Home; nor Covering from the cad; 120 


Health, no Help, but your ſweet Charity. 

| Mer. No Bands or ” Shirts but Lowſie on our Backs. 
Hill. No Smocks or Petticoats to hide our Scratches. 
Ra. No Shoes to our Lege, or Hoſe to our Feet. 
Vin. No Sin to our Fleſh, nor Fleſh io our Bones ſoortly. 


—— 


- All; ' Duly and truly Pray for you. 


37 


and cannot Travail further without Meat; and if: you lovd 


me you would get me ſome. + 3 
Mar. We'll venture at the next Village to call for ſome 3 The 


Hill. If we follow the Devil that taught us to Beg, [pe 


i Sor. II run away from you if you Beg a ſtroke more. Good 
Worſhipful Meaſter and Meeſtreſs — 

Mar. Good Friend forbear, here is no Maſter or Miſtreſs : 3 we 

are poor Folks; thou ſeeſt no Worſhip upon our Backs I 
am ſure; and for within we want as much as you, and \ wou d 
as willingly Beg, if we knew how as well, | 


+. 
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The Merry 


chr. Alack for pity - You may have enough; 3 and what * 
have is yours, if you'll accept it. Tis wholeſome Food from a 

good Gentleman's Gate Alas, good Miſtreſs — Much good 
do your Heart, How ſavourly ſhe feeds ! 

Mar. What, do you mean to poyſon your ſelf? 

Am. Do you ſhew Love in grudging me? uot, 
Mar. Nay, if you think it burts you not fall too, I'll not 


beguile you. And bere, mine Holt, TY towards your 
Reckoning. 


Am. This Be, ggar is an Angel ſure! | Ss Ste 
Spr. Nothing by Way of Bargain, gentle Miſter z 1 


gainſt Order, and will never thrive. But pray, Sir, your Re- 
ward in Charity. . 


Mar. Here then in Charity. This Fellow would never make 


24 Clerk. 


Spr. What! All this, Maſter > 
Am. What is it? Let me ſee't. 
Spr. Tis a whole Silver Three-pence, Miſtreſs. 


Am, For ſhame, ingrateful Miſer. Here Friend, a Golden 
Crown for thee. 


Spr. Bountiful Goodneſs! Gold? If 1 thought : a dear Year 
were coming I would take 2 Farm now. 5 


Am. I have robb'd thy Parents of heir Sbares too; 3 there's 
2 Crown more for them. 


4. Duly and truly Pray for oon. . 

Mar. What have you done? Leſs wou d have ſervd; 3 and 
your Bounty will betray us. 

Am. Fie on your wretched Policy. 


Spbr. No, no, good Maſter, I knew you all this able and my 
FE Sweet Miſtreſs too. And now I'Il tell you, the Search is every 


Way; the Country all laid for you; tis well you ſtaid . 


here. Your Habits, were they but a little nearer our Faſhion, 
would ſecure you with us. But are you Married, Maſter and 
Miſtreſs ? Are you join'd in Matrimony? In Heart I know you 
are. And I will (if it pleaſe you) for your great Bounty 
bring you to a Curate that lacks no Licence, . nor has any 
Living to loſe, that ſhall put you together. 3 
Mar. Thou art a Heavenly Beggar/ _ 


SFßpr. But he is ſo ſcrupulous, * E verily preciſe, chat unleſs you, 
Miſtreſs, will affirm that you are with Child by the Gentleman, 


bor that you have at leaſt cleft or ſlept together, (as he calls it,) 
_ 3 will not Marry 8 But if you, have lain together, then 


2 


'tis a Caſe of Neceſſity, and he holds himſelf bound to do 
it. 
Mar. You may ſay you have. 
Am. I would not have it fo, nor make that Lie e my 
felf, for all the World, 
pr. That I like well, and her exceedingly. [Afe. 
I'll do my beſt for you however. l 
. Mar. III do for thee. that thou ſhalt not never Beg 


1 5 N That cannot be Pucher d ſearce for the Price of your 
r Miſtreſs. Will you Walk, W ?— We uſe no Comple- 
[4 ments. 
65 All. Duly and truly Pray for you. 3 | [Exeunt. 
; Am. By Pinforc'd Matches Wards are not let free 
S8 0 oft as {old into Captivity , 
Which made me, fearleſs, fly from one 1 hate, 
Into the * of a | harder Fate. 
A c . IV. 
'S 2 E N E 0 laren AHouſe. 
Enter » Talboy, Oliver, with r Switcher. 
| Tal. NHe's EY Mate is gone, = me, ſhe's gone, 4 has 
= 4 me left of Joy bereft to make my moan. O me, 
Ai. 3 
= Ol. What the Devil ails the Fellow trow ? Why, why; Maſter 
— Talboy, my Cozen Talbey that ſhould'ſt ha been, art not aſham d 


to cry at this growth? And for a thing thats better loft than | 
found; a Woman! 5 
Tal. Cry! | Who cries Do I cry? Or look with a crying Doane | 
tenance ? I ſcorn it G and ern to think on ber, but in jalt 
| 
18 8 So, this! is brave now if would hold. EN ws 
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Ob there's the Grief, and the Vexation of it— Oh- 


_ — The Merry Beopars. 

Tal. Nay, it all hold: And ſo let her go, for a Scurvy 
what d'ye call it? I know not what bad enough to call her— 
But ſomething of mine goes with her I am ſure. She has coſt 
me in Gloves, Ribbands, Scarfs, Rings, and ſuch like 
Things, more than I am able to ſpeak of at this time 
Oh. 

O!. Becauſe thou canſt not ſpeak for * Fig Maſter 


8 2 
PR, LY 
* 4 


Talboy, again? 
ab I ſcorn it again, and any Man that ſays J cry, or will 


cry again. And let her go again; and what ſhe has of mine 


let her keep, and hang herlclf, and the Rogue that's with 
her. I have enough, and am Heir of a well-known Eſtate, 
and that ſhe know:— and therefore that ſhe ſhould flight 
me, and run away with a Wages-fellow, that is but a petty 


Clerk, and a Serving-man, there's the Vexation of it 


Ol. Now he will cry his Eyes out! You Sir, this Life 138 


had with you all our long Journey, which now i; at an end 


here. This is Mr. Oldrent's Houſe, where perhaps we ſhall 


find old Heary, the Unkle of that Rogue Martin, that 1 is run 
fs away with your Sweetheart. 
Tal. I, tis too true, too true, too true you need not put n mein 


mind on't 588 Oh- 


Ol. Hold your. Peace and 9 me: Leave your n, 
for fear I give you Correction. This is the Houſe I ſay where 


it is moſt likely we ſhali hear of your Miſtreſs and her Com- 


panion. Make up your Face quickly 3 5 here comes one of 


the Servants, I ſuppoſe. 
Enter Randal. 


Shame not elf for ever, and me for Company ; come, de | 


confident. 


Tal. As confident as y our ſelf or any Man— but my poor . 


Heart feels what lyes here. Here; I, here it is. Oh- 


Ol. Good Morrow Friend : This is Squire Oldrent *-Houſe, | 


1 take it. 


Ren. Pray take it not, Sir, 3 it be to be let 5 it * 5 
"ho my Maſters, and his Anceſtors in that Name, above theſe 


Three Hundred Years, as our Houſc-Chronicle doth notifie , 
and not yet to be let: But as a Friend, or Stranger, in Gueſt- 


wile, you are welcome to it, as all other Gentlemen are, far 
and near, to my good Maſter, as you will find anon when n ; 


ee him. | 


. . | J. 
& 1 * 
0 | | 1 N 2 { | 4, : 


0¹ Thou ſpealeſ Wittily and Honeſtly: But [ prithee, good 5 
Friend, let our Horſes he ſet up ; they are tied up at the Poſt, 


You belong to the Stable 2 Do you not ? 


Ran. Not ſo much as the Stable belongs to me, Sir; 1 paſs 
through many Offices of the Houſe, sir; I am the Running 


Bailiff of it. 


Ol. We have rid hard, hoping to find the Squire at home at 


this early time in the Morning. 


Ran. You are deceived in that, Sir, he Kas been out theſe 


Four Hours; he is no Sail, Sir, You do not know him, I per- 


ceive, ſince he has been new- moulded ; but VII tell you becauſe 


you are Gentlemen. 


Ol. Our Horſes, good Friend. : 
Ran. My Maſter | 15 an Ancient Gentleman, _ 2 great Hoſe. : 
keeper, and pray'd for by all the Poor in the Country ; he keeps 
a Gueſt-houſe for all Beggars far and near, coſts him a Hundred 
2 Year at leaſt, and is as well-belov'd among the Rich; but of 


late he fell into a great Melancholy, upon what [ know not; 


for he had then more cauſe to be Merry than be Has now ; 
take that by the way. my 


Ol. But, good Friend, our Horſes, — : 
Nan. For he had Two Daughters that knew well to order a ; 
Houſe, and give Entertainment to Gentlemen; they were his 


1 Houſe-doves : 3 but now they are flown, and no Man knows how, 


why, or whither. 


3 


Tal. My Dove is flown too. Oh-— 


Nan. Was ſhe your Davghter, Sir > She was young one 
then dy the Beard you wear. ; 


Tal. What the was ſhe was, aye ſee : 3 1 ſcorn. to think on 


| her— but 1 do— Oh. 


5 Ol. Pray hold your Peace, or feign ſome Mirth if vou = 
"aan. p 


Tal. Sing. Let her go, let her 0 3 T care not if I have . T. 
have her or no. Ha, ha, ha—— Oh my Heart will break— 


Ol. Pray think of our Horſes, . : 
Ran. This 1s right my Maſter when he has. his dan dene ; 


| de was ſad, and now they are gone he is the merrieſt Man a- 
live ; up at Five a Clock in the Morning, and ont till Dinner- 


time Out again at Afternoon, and ſo fl Supper. time ; skiſe 
out this away, and skiſe out that away; (he's no Sail 1 "aſſure 


o 
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Jou z) and W all the Country over, Where b Hunking, Hawk- 325 
5 We. 
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ing, or any Sport! is to be made, or good Fellowſhip to be had; 


and ſo merry upon all Occaſions, that you "would even bleſs 
your ſelf if it were poſſible, = 


Ol. Our Horſes, I prithee. 
Ran. And we, his Servants, live as merrily under him, aud 
40 all thrive. 1 my ſelf was but a filly Lad when I came firſt, 
a poor Turn-ſpit Boy ; Gentlemen kept no Whiriing Jacks then 
to couzen Poor People of Meat; and I have now, without boaſt, 
40 J. in my Purſe, and am the Youngeſt of half a Score in the 
Houſe ; none younger than my ſelf but one, and he is the 
Steward over all; his Name is Maſter Sprirg/vve, (bleſs him 
where-eer he is,) he has a World of Means; and we, the Un- 
derlings, get well the better by him; beſi des the Rewards ma- 


ny Gentlemen give us, that fare well and lodge here lome- 
times. 


Ol. O! We ſhall not forget you, Friend, if you remem- 


ber our Horſes before they take harm. ; 
Ran. No hurt I warrant you; there's a Lad walking 


. them, 


Ol. Is not your Maſter coming, think you? 


Kan. He will not be long a coming z he's no Sai! 28 Itold . 
you. 


OL You tald ine fo 4 


Ray. But of all the Centlemen that toſs up the Bal, yea, 
and the Sack too, commend me to Old Maſter Hearty, a decay- 
ed Gentleman, lives moſt upon his own Mirth, and my Maſter's 
Means, and much good do him with it ; he 1s the fineſt Compani- 
on of all; he do's ſo hold my Maſter up with Stories, and 


Songs, and Catches, and tother Cup of Sack, and ſuch Tricks 33 


and Jiges, you would admire — he is with him now. 
Ol. That Hearty is Martin's Unkle ; I am glad he is here. Bear 
up Talboy. Now: Friend, 7 let me ask you a Queſtion— | 
Prithee . 


Ran. Nay, marry I dare not. Your Tawds may take cold 5 
and never be good after it— "Exit. 
Ol. 1 thought I ſhould never have been rid of nim ; but 
no ſooner detired to ſtay but he is n A: pretty Hu- 
mour. e 
Enter Randal. 

Rav. Gentlemen, my Maſter will be here e en now, doubt n not, : 

* he is no Snail as I told you. 


T be Merry — 43 
5 0¹ No 8575 a great Word with him. Prithee 8 bear 


— 


up. Here comes another Grey Fellow. 


| Enter Uſher. 3 
Þs. Do you ſtand in the Porch, Gentlemen > The Houſe 
is open to you, Pray enter the Hall, 1 am the Uſher of 
& 


0. In good time, Sir. We ſhall be bold here then to attend 
your Maſter's coming. 
2D. And he's upon coming , and when he comes he comes 
apace; he is no Snai! I aſſure you. 
OL. I was told fo before, Sir: No Snail | Sure tis the Word 
= of the Houſe, and as Ancient as the Family. 
= D. This Gentleman looks ſadly methinks. 
* Tal. Who 1? Not I: Pray pardon my Looks for that: . 
But my Heart feels what's what. Ay me — e 
1 Pray walk to the Buttery, — * Office leads you - 
t ther, -- 
Oi. Thanks good Maſter Uher. 5 „„ 
2. I have been Uſher theſe Twenty Years, dir, ood 4 
have got well by. my Place for uling rungen eſpn 
fully. 
Ol. He has given the Hint too. 5 
1 Something has come in by the by beſides ſtanding 
| Wages, which is ever duly paid, (thank a good Maſter and 
an Honeſt Ste ward,) Heaven bleſs em: We all thrive under 
em. 


— — 8 - 
— are ec. — 


— 4 —— — 


Ener Butler with Glaſſes and 4 Nog. 
O here comes the Butler. „ 
But. Lou are welcome, Gentlemen; 3 pleaſe ye draw nearer 
my Office, and takes a ns be Draught ina Glaſs of Sack, | 
1 if it pleaſe you 
8 Ol. In what pleaſe you, Sir; we cannot deny the Courteſi e 
1 of che Houſe in the Maſter's Abſence. : 
Bet. He'll come apace when he comes; he's no Snail, 


VV | [Going. 
s MO till tis be Houſe word, and all the Servants wear 
AF Livery-Beards. 


But. Or perhaps you had rather drink White-wine and gu⸗ ; 
gar ; pleaſe your ſelves, Gentlemen; here you may taſte all Liquors. 
No Gentleman' s Houſe in all this County, or the next, ſo well ſtor d 

2 us hani for it, And my Maſter, for his Holt SY 


, 
„ ver 
* 
oy — * 
2 Or, 


1 to Gentlemen; his Charity to tlie Poe, an his Bounty te to 


his Servants, has not his Peer in the Kingdom, (— make us 


_ thankful for itz) and 'tis as fortunate a Houſe for Servants as 


ved here Man and Boy theſe Four and Forty Years, have 
gotten together (beſides ſomething more than I will ſpeak of, di- 


ever was Built upon Fairy-Ground, I my ſelf, that have ſer- 


ſtributed "among my poor Kindred) by my Wages, my Vails 


at Chriſtmas, and otherwiſe, together with my Rewards of 


kind Gentlemen, that have found Courteous Entertainment 
here— 
Ol. There he is too. 


it. White-wine and Sugar, ſay you, sir? 


Ol. Pleaſe your ſelf, Sir. 
But. This Gentleman ſpeaks not; or had you rather take a 


Drink of Brown Ale with a Toaſt, or March Beer with Sugar 
and Nutmeg ? Or had you rather drink without Sugar? 


Ol. Good Sir, a Cup of your Houſhold-Beer. = [Exit But. 


I fear he will draw down to that at laſt, 


But it is good. Old Canary | afſure you 3 and here's to your 


Enter Butler with « Bottle of Sack. 
But. Here Gentlemen is a Glaſs of my Maſter's Small-Beer : 


welcome. 
Pater Cook. 


Cool. And welcome the Cook ſays, Gentlemen. Brother Fader, N 
lay a Napkin, I'll fetch a Cut of the Sirloin to ſtrengthen your 
Patience till my Maſter comes, who will not now be long, for 


he's no Snail, Gentlemen. 


OL. 1 have often heard ſo ; and here's to you, Maſter Cook 
Prithee ſpeak. Maſter Talboy, or force one Laugh more, if thou 


canſt. 


Cool. Sir, the Cook drinks to you. of Te Paid, 


Tal. Ha, ha, ha — — 
Ol. Well ſaid. 2 


Tal. He is in the A Livery- Beard 0 — 
Cook. But he is the oldeſt Cook, and of the ancienteſt Houſe, . 
= and the belt for OURS , in this County, or the next. 


And b 


But. Have I ſay gotten roghther (cho i in a a dangerous time 1 

| {peak it) a Brace of Hundred Pounds - 
for it; and for Loſſes I have had none. 1 have been Butler 
theſe Two and Thirty Years, and never loſt the Value of a Sil- 
ver Spoon, nor ever broke a Glaſs — make me thankful for 


make me thankful 


; 1 
8 * en 


. 
x 
7 n 


5 abs the ou of my Two Daughters? "8 


"The Merry Beg gar. f 


And the the Maſter of it write but Squire, I know no Lord 
like him. : 


Enter Chaplain. 
And now he's come, here comes the Word before him. The 
Parſon has ever the beſt Stomach z Ml Diſh away e | 
xit, 
But. Is our Maſter come, Sir Domine? 
Chap. Eſt ad Manum. Nor eſt ille teſtuds. 
Ol. He has the Word too in Latin; now bear up Tube 
Chap. Give me a Preparative of Sack; it is a gentle Prepa- 


rative before Meat; and io a gentle Touch of it to you, 


Gentlemen. 1 . 3 
OL. It is a z gentle Offer, Sir, and as gently to be taken, 


Enter Oldrents ad Hearty. 


_ O14. About with it, oo Lads; and this is as it ſhould be — 
Not till my turn, Sir, 1 4 though [ confeſs. 1 have had but Thee 
Morning-draughts to Day. 


Ol. Vet it appears you were abroad betimes, Sir. 
Old. 1 am no Sxail, Sir. 

Ol. So your Men told „ TO 
Old. But where be wy. Catchers Come a Round, and ſo let 


us drink. 


This Catch fing J and. they drink. clout... - The 8 e © 


er 85 


Dead; 4 Na 4 Round Boys, a Rind; 
Let Mirth fly aloft, and 2 be 3 4 


Old Sack, and old Songs, and a Merry old Crew,. 
WE an charm avg Cares when the Gr: od tooks Blue. 


On. Well aid Old Hearty + 5 and Gentlemen, welcome. 33 
-: Tal, A EG.” 6 
l. Oh mine Ears! What was ; that A Sigh? Andin my Houſe? 


Look, has it not ſplit my Walls? If not, make vent for it; let 
it out ; I ſhall be ſtifled elſe, [Exit Chap. 


Ol. He hopes your Pardon, Sir , his Cauſe conſider d. 
Old. Cauſe? Can there be Cauſe for ſighing. 
Ol. He has loſt his Miſtreſs, Sir. 


Old. Ha, ha, ha, is that a Cauſe > Do you hear me com- | 


0. They = 


a . 
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Ol. They are not loſt I hope, Sir. ON 
Old. No more can be his Miſtreſs ; no Wome can n be loft ; 
they may be . a little, but found again, 1 warrant 5 
ou. | 
: N (Sighs. 
Old. Ods my Life! He fighs again, "a means to blow me 
out of my Houſe. To Horſe again, here's no dwelling for 
me. Or ſtay, I'll cure him if I can; give him more Sack to 
drown his Suſpirations. : 
While Oldrents and Talboy drink, Oliver takes dein Ade. 
Ol. Sir, I am chiefly to inform you of the Diſaſter. 
Hes. May it concern me? 
| Old, Your Nephew Martin has ſtoln my Father's Ward, that | 
Gentleman's Bride that ſhould have been, 6 
Hlea. Indeed, Sir. 
Ol. Tis moſt true- [He gives Hearty a Letter. 
WE. Another Glaſs of Suck + This Gentleman ings good 
News. 
> Sir, if you can prevent his Danger 5 
Hes. Hang all Preventions; let em have their Deſtiny. 
Tal. Sir, I ſhould have had her, tis true but ſhe is 
gone, d' ye ſee? And et ner go Lu- Oldrents. 
Old. Wel ſaid, he mends no. 
RN glad 1 am rid of her (4 ye ſee) before 1 had more 5 
to do with her— 
5 He. He wende apace. 
: Hearty reads the Tatts. 
| Tal. For ſhould I have Married her before ſhe had run away, 
d' ye ſee, and that ſhe had run away (d'ye ſee) after ſhe had been 
Married to me, (d' ye fee,) then I had been a Married Mn 
without a Wife, (d'ye ſee,) whereas now ſhic being run away 
before I am Married, (d ye {ee,) I am no more Married to her, 
d'ye ſee, than ſhe to me, d'ye ſee; and ſo long as I am none of. 
| hers, (d'ye ſee,) nor ſhe none of mine, (d'ye ſee,) I ought to 
care as little for her now ſhe is run away, (d 7 th as if the 
had ſtaid with me, d'ye ſee. = 
Old. Why this is Excellent! Come hither Hearty. | _ — 
Tal. I perceive it now, and the Reaſon of it; and how by 4p 
7 conſequence (q ye lee) [ ought not to look any further after 3 
e Cries. Ts pe) 
But that ſhe ſhould reſpect a Poor Baſe rellow, a Clerk at the moſt, * 
and a een at bold, n Ls that am a Rich Man 
8 | | | | 5 | at 


at the worſt, and a Gentleman at leaſt, makes me 1 know 
not what to day 
Old. Worſe than ever twas! Now he cries outright. | 
Tal. I know not what to ſay— What to ſay-— Oh 


Hea. Then I do, Sir, the Poor Baſe Fellow that you ſpeak 


of is my Nephew, as good a Gentleman as your ſelf; I un- 


Jerftand the Buſineſs by your Friend here, 
Tal. 1 cry you Mercy, Sir. 


Old. You ſhall cry no Mercy, nor any thing eiſe here, Sir; 


nor for any thing here, Sir; this is no Place to cry in, nor for 
any Buſineſs. You, Sir, that come on Bulineſs— [i Ol. 


Ol. It ſhall be none, Sir, 


Old. My Houſe is for no Buſineſs, but the Belly- buſineſs ; z 
you find not me ſo uncivil, Sir, as to ask you from whence you 
came, who you are, or what s your Buſineſs ; I ask you no Que- 
ſtions, and can you be fo diſcourteous as to tell me or my Friend 
any thing like Buſineſs ; if you come to be merry with me you 
are welcome ; if you have any Buſineſs forget it; you forget 1 


| Where you are elſe; and ſo to Dinner. 


this 


Ou. Spoil my Stomach now and ri not eat this Fortnighe. : 


[He reads aſide. 


Fe. While he reads let me tell you, Sir, that my Nephew _ 
Martin has ſtoln that Gentleman's Miſtreſs it ſeems is true; 
but 1 proteſt as I am a Gentleman 1 know nothing of the 
Matter, nor where he or ſhe is; but, as I am the aforeſaid Gen- 
tleman, I am glad on't with all my Heart. Ha, my 7 Mat. 


c thou ſhalt reſtore our Houſe, 
Ot. Let him not hear to grieve him, Sir. 


Hea. Grieve him 2 What ſhould be do with her > reach = 


their Children to cry? 


Tal. But I do hear you though ; ad 1 aun to cry as much 5 


as you, d'ye ſee, or your Nephew either, d'ye ſee. 


Hea. Now thou art a Brave Fellow. So, io, hold up thy 


5 Head, and thou ſhalt have a Wife, and a fine Thing. 


Tal. Hang a Wife, and a Pax o Jour fine T ye ſee ON 


I ſcorn your Fopperies, d'ye fee. 


3 rejoice in thy Con- 


2 verſion, if thou canſt but hold now. 


Tal. Les, I can hold, Sir; and I hold well with your Sack; 3 


= 1 18 ive and die with it as I am true T, _ 
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Hes. Sir, I pay” let me land prevail with you but to read 
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here sa . — 
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n. hon 


Old. Now thou art a Tall Fellow, and fall want no 0 
Sack. 


Tal. And, Sir, 140 honour you, (d'ye lee,) ard "Toma. wiſh 
my ſelf one of your Houſhold Servants, (d'ye ſee,) if I had 


but 2 Grey Beard , d'ye fee; Hay, as Old Juſtice (lack 
1570 


Old. Well, I have read the Buſineſs hefe. 
Ol. Call it not Buſineſs [ beleech you, Sir; we def ie all Bu- 


ſineſs. 


Tal. I marry do we, Sir : D ye ſee, Sir? Anda Hay, as Old 


Juſtice Cluck lays. 


Old. 8 Sack: Well, I have, read the Matter here 


written by Mr. Clack, and do but bear up in ty Humour, 
I will wait upon thee home. 


— 


Knock within. 


Hark! They knock to the Dreſſcr. I have heard much of 


this Old Odd-ceited Juſtice (lach, and now I long to ſee him; 
tis but croſſing the Countrey Two Days and a Night's Jour- 


- ney: We Il but Dine, and away . Bear up I ſay, Maſter 
Talboy. . os 


Tal. 1 will bear up, I warrant t you, dye ce, Sir But 5 
Eren: 5 


8 | E N E II. the Fields. 


4 great Noiſe within of Rude NA th, Laghing Singing, Cc. N 


Emer Amie, Rachel, Mericl. 


ID a Wedding with a le and a Holiday wit 
a hoigh: Let us out of the Noiſe as we love our 


Ra. Ves; id here we may purſue our own Diſcourſe, and 


hear one . 


Mer. Concerning Springlove and your ſelf, Miſtreſs Amie. FN 
Am. Well, Ladies, my Confidence in you that you are the 


ſame that you have proteſted your ſelves to be, hath ſo far 
won upon me, that I confeſs my ſelf well-affeted both to the | 
Mind and Perſon of that Springlove, and if he be (as 


fairly you prjend) a —_— all cally pence with Fore 
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Tube Merry Beggars. 


| Re Me. He is upon our Honour: : 5 
Am. How well that high Ingagement ſuits your Habits, 
Ru. Our Minds and Blood are ſtill the ſame. 


As. Lhave paſt no Affiance to the other, that ſtole me pen | 

my Guardian, and the Match he weuld have forc'd me to, from 
which I would have fled with any, or without a Guide. Beſides, 
his Mind more.Clowniſh than his Habit, deprav'd by Covetu- 
oulſneſs and Cowardice, fore d me into a Way of — to take 


Relief from Beggars. 

Mer. From poor Us. 

Am. And then to offer to Marry. me as a Hedge, as the 
Old Coupl: were to Day, without Book or Ring, by the 


_ Chaplain of the Beggars Regiment, your Patrico, ouly to ſave 


Charges. 


Rea. I have not ſeen the Wretch theſe Three Hours, whicher 
is he gone? 
Au. He told me to fetch Horſe and fit Raiment for us, and 
ſo to poſt me hence; but 1 think it was to leave me on your 
| Hands, 5 | 
Mer. He has taken ſome great Diſtaſte ſure, for hel Is damna- 
15 ble Jealous. 
Rea. I, didſt thou mark what 2 wit Look he caſt an Spring- 
love tumbled her, and kiſt her on the Straw this Morning, while 
the Muſick play d to the Old Wedding-Folks? 5 
Mer. Yes, and then Sprinelove, to make him madder, told him 
| that he would be his Proxy, and Marry her for him, and lye with 
ber the firſt Night, with a naked Cudgel betwixt * em, and make 
: him 2 King of Beggars. 


Am. 1 ſaw how it anger'd bim ; and I imagin d then, and be- 


fore, that there was more in Springlove than downright Beggar « 
But tho' he be never ſo good a Gentleman, he ſhall obſcrve fit 
time and diſtance till we are Married. - 
Ra. Matrimony forbid elſe. (She's taken.) But while we talk - 
of a Match towards, we are miſt within i in the Bride-Barn n ; 
the Revel Rout. | 
A. We have had all the Sport they could make us in the paſt i 
Paſſages. 
Mer How cautious. the Old Contracted Couple were for Por- | 
tion and Jointure ? 


Ra; What Feoffees, ſhe being an Heir of Fourſcore (and £ £ de 
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0 "> Jovi Crew : | Or, 


Am. And bas „ he ſecur'd all to himſelf, in 1 Caſe he 
_ out-lived her, being but Seven Years older than ſhe, and what 
Pains the Lawyer of the Rout here took about it. 

Ra. And then, how ſolemnly they were join'd, and admoniſh- 
ed by our Parſon Under-hedge, to live together in the fear of 
the Laſh, and give good ample to the younger Reprobates 

to Beg within compaſs, to eſcape the Jaws of the Juſtice, the 

Clutch of the Conſtable, the Hooks of the Head borough, and the 
biting Blows of the Beadle ; and in ſo doing they "Thall defie 
| tbe Devil, and all his Works, and after their painful Pilgri- 
mage in this Life they ſhould die in the Ditch of Delight. 

Mer. O but Poet Scribble's DOE... 


0 the Blind 2 in Wy Fourſcore, 

5 And the Law Batchelor of more, 
How Cupid gave her Eyes to ſee, 
And Vulcan lent him Legs; 

How Venus cans d their Sport to be 
Prepared with Butter d Egge. 


WW. Yet when ſhe ſhall be Seven Years w ed 


She ſhall be bold to ſay, 
She has as much her Maidenhead 
As on her edding. Dq. . 


Ra. 80 may ſome Wifes that were Married at Sixteen to Lids : 
of One and Twenty. 
Am. Bat at the Wedding- Feaſt, ww” the Bride Bridled " 
and her Groom Sadled it, there was the ſport in her Mump- 
ing, and his Champing , the Crew Scrambling, our ſelves Trem- 
bling, then the Confuſion of Noiſes in Talking, Laughing, = 
Scolding, Singing, Howling, with their Actions of Snatching, 
_ Scratching, Towling and Lowfing themſelves and one another. : 
Tz Enter Springlove, Vincent, and Hilliard, 
But who comes here?” | FM. D. D. 3 
SHßpdr. O, Ladies, you have loſt as m Mirch as would have 5 
Ald up a Week of Holidays. | 


Springlove takes Amie aſide, and Courts "Ay in 4 8 Wa. 


Vin. I am come about again for rthe Beggars Life now. 
Fa. You are, Jam glad ont. 


Hill. There i is o Le but i it. 3 
N Vin. 
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vin. With t Hah there} is no Grievance or FPeplexity, no Fear b 
» of War or State Diſturbances, no Alteration in a Common- — 
wealth, or Innovation, fhakes a Thought of theirs. 

Mer. Of ours you ſhould ſay. LIN 

Eil. Of ours he means. We have no Fear of leſſening our 
Eſtates, nor any Grudge with us (without Taxatien) to lend or 
give upon Command, the whole Strength of our Wealth for 

Publick Benefit; while ſome that are held Rich in their» Abun- 
dance, (which is their Miſery indeed,) will ſee rather a General 
Ruin upon all, than give a ſcruple to prevent a Fall - D | 

Vin, Tis only we that live. 5 „ | 

Ra. I'm glad you are ſo taken with your Calling; 

Mer. We are no leſs, . aſſure you; we find the wetneſs 
of it now. 

Ra: The Mirth, the Pleaſure, the Delights: No Ladies live 
ſuch Lives. : 
Mler. Some few upon Neceſſity, perhaps, but that's not worth 
GCrammercy. 

Nin. They will never be weary. 8 . 

Hil. Whether we ſeem to like or diſlike, all's one to them. 
Vin. We muſt do ſomething to be taken by, and diſcovered, 
we ſhall never be our ſelves, and get home again elſe. 

| Springlove and Amie come to the FOR. 

Gr. Tam yours for ever. Wel}, Ladies, you have miſt rare 
Sport, but now the Bride has miſt you with her Balf-half Eye; 
and the Bridegroom with the help of his Crutches is drawing 
ber forth for a Dance here in the opener Air. The Houſe 18 
now too hoc for em; O, here come the chief Revellers. The 
Soldier, the Courtier, the Lawyer, and the Poet, who is Maſter of 


their Revels, before the Old Couple 1 n Sire, Attend, and hear 
him . as their Indoor, e 


1 8 Poet. „„ 3 
= Ire on | this Grove: like King and Queen, . 2 
= (For a ſhort truce) we do produce „ N — 
1 Our Old New-married Pair. = 9 
— Of Diſh and Wallet, and of Straw-pallet, 
= With Rags to ſbow, from Top to Toe, 4 „„ =_ 
She is "the Ancient Her, 3 —2«öͥ[ œ D 
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8 5 G Sache great, for Bread and A, 
To all that give, Long may you Live 


the Beggar, and Poet Laureat. 


© Pogg. your ſelves, like Fairy k Elves, ” wy 


AV dr. Set em down, ſet em en: they ha 4 well. 


And, for ſmall Pence, a Purſe. 


He loudly cries : But who denies 
Js ſure to have his Curſe. 


lin. Well ſaid Field-Poet ; 3 Phebus we ſee inſpires as well 


Spr. And ſhines as warm under a Hedge-bottom, as on the 1 


Tope of Palaces. 


Po. I have not done yet. Now this is to incite you to 
Dance, 


Now in « Dance to ſhow, 


. you approve the God of Love 


Has many Shafts 10 Bow. 


With Golden Head, ad ſome of Lead, 


But that which made theſe feel, 


H ſubtle Craft , was ſure a Shaft 


That head ed Was with 5 tel. 


For they were On: 10 Eartb more C 01; 
Tei Hearts were Flints intire; 


hence the Steel's firoke did Sparks prowke, 


That ſet their Bloods on Fire. N 
N 


Nw frike 10 Piper, pro each Lover here 


: 8 blitb, and take his Miftreſs by the Gol.. 


Bt. That's no Rhime, Poet. 1 . 
Po. There's as good Poetry i in Blank Verſe as Mectre, 5 
[Mufick. | 
Hr. Come, ha! The 8 the Dance. Nay we'll ha the 
Old Couple in, as Blind and Lame as * CC s 
Bri. What will you ſo? Dance. 
pr. Well hobbled Bridegroom ! 0 5 
Vin. Well grop'd Bride! 2 
Hl. Hay Luſty. Hay, Holi-day. 
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Poet. To 


| Rachel, - 4 Bag for my Oatmeal, 


Meriel. Within a Hollow Tree 


Gn. A A1 I am luſtier than I was 30 Years ag. e 
Bri. And I than I was Threeſcore paſt. A hem, a hem. 
Vin. What a Night here's towards! 
Hil. Sure they will kill one another. 

Po. Each with a Fear the t other will live longeſt. 


SOUND. I 


Here was a a Jovial Beg gar, 

He had « Wooden Leg, 

Lame from his Cradle, 
And reel for to beg. 


Chorus. And a Begging we will 82 we H go, we 1 I 


And a Begging we will 80. 
* 


Another for my Salt, 

A little Pair of C „ 
Io ſee how I can halt. 
And a Begging, G e. . 
. III. 


rite To Pimblicoe wel go, | Sn 


r 


Where merry we ſoal 8 „ 
Mut ev'ry Man a Can in s Haud, 1 
And a Wench upon his Knee. 
And a Begging, Ge. . By 
IV. 
Vincent. And when we are diſpoſed „„ 
To tumble on the Graſs, 1 
With long patch'd Coats „„ 
For to 2 @ pretty Laſs, 
Anda Begging, = 


I Live and Pay no Rent, 
P rovidence provides for me, 
26 1 an wa content. 5 
And a Begging, G6. 3 


"The Merry Beggars. 7 1. þ 4 
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Vincent. of al Op views. ELF, # | ö 
e 4 Rees s is the beſt, 
For when he is a weary, 157 
Hel lay bim domi to % 
And a Begging, ec. 0 
VII. 
| Springlove. I fear no Plots againſt me, 
| But live in open Cell ; 
Why who wou d be 4 Lig, 
; 1 hen a Beggar liges Mn well, 
And a B. ging, Ge. 5 


A Dare. 8 
er. Poet, thou haſt ſpoken e and acted bravely. Thou 
art both Poet and Adr. 

Po. $0 has been many Famous Men: and if here were no worſe, 
we might have a Mack or a Comedy preſented to Night in Ho- 
nour of the Old Couple. 

Vin. Let us each Man try his Ability upon fome Subject r now Sis 
| mT. | | | S | e 75 | 
Spr. Agreed, give us a Theme, and try our Action. . 5 
Fo. I have already thought upon't, I want but Actors. = 
Hil. What Perſons want you ? What would you preſent? 
Po. I would preſent a Commonwealth; ene with all her 
Branches and Confiltencies © 
Nea. I'll be Vropia ; who muſt be my Branches : * ä 
Po. The Country, the Cty, the Court, and the Camp, Epitomi- 
zed and Perſonated by a Gentleman, a Merchant, 4 Courtier, 


= and a Soldier. 


Sol. l'll be your Soldier, am not I one? Hal. 
Con. And am not I a faſhionable Courtier? 
Po. But who the Citizen or Merchant ? 


„ 


Pin. And 1 your 7 ountry Gentleman. 3 ET | 
Fil. Or I. | F- 
7 7 Yet to our Moral I muſt add Two Perſous, Divinity and „ 
= * 


La. Why Ia you now : and am not Ia Langer? | 
Po. But where's Divinty 2 


"Vim Marry that I know not; one of us might do that, if 10. 
_ ter knew how to handle ' | 


| | , ag 
b 3 | 
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erry ry. Beggars. : 


1 Beg. He was telling Fortunes eien now to Country Wenches ; ; 


| yl fetch him — [ Exit. 
Spr. That Patrico I wonder at; he has told me ſtrange Things 
in Clouds, 


Am. And me ſomewhat that I may tell you hereafter. 
pr. That you (ball be my Bride? 
p of will not tell you now. 


Vin, Well : Bat what muſt our epeeches tek to? What muſt : 
we do one with another? 
Po. I would have the Country, the (iy, and the Court, be at 
great variance for Superiority; 5 then would I have Divinity and 
Law ſtretch their wide Throats to appeaſe and reconcile them; 
then would I have the Soldier Cudgel them all together, and - 
overtop them all; ſtay, yet I want another Perſon, 


Hil. What muſt he be? 
Po. A Beggar. 


A. A Scribble! A Scribble ! 2 _ 

Bil. Come, where's this WL that we may begin; > 
Fater Patrico. . ; 

Pa. Alack and Welladay, this is no time to Plays. our 


Quarter is belet, we are all in the Net; 5 leave off 7 Mer- 


ry © ' 
Vin. You begin Seur vily. 
Sr. Why what's the Matter? 


Within. (a) Bing awaſt, Bing g 500 t the uu cove 0 and 


the Herwanbeck, 
= Some Beggars run over the Stage. 
* We: are beſet indeed, what ſhall we do? 
Vin. T hope we ſhall be taken. 


Hil. If the good Howe be come, | welcome by the Grace of 5 


good. Fortune. 
Enter Sentwel, Conſtable, Watch : the Crew flip away. 
Sent. Beſet the Quarter round; be fare that none eſcape 


P »- * ; 
; —— CREIrY — — —— 


i - a JC Ge away FL away. c b) A cabal. 0 2 4 { Beadle, | 5 


| 55 5 L 3 
Wy "Sor Where 8 hs 01d Pat atri 440, Our Prieſt, my Ghoſtly Father 5 4 
. nel do it rarely. | 


Vn. Here's enough | of us, Y think.” What muſt the Beggar = 
. e 
Po. He muſt at laſt overcome FA tl and bring them OP 
all to Beggar- Hall; and * well Aﬀed will be for the Ho- 

nour of our Calling. VDV 
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7 Fouial Crew: Or, 


Vin. Hil. Duly and truly 777 jou. 
Ra. Mer. Good your Good Worſhip, duly and truly, Bec, a 
Sen. A many Counterfeit Rogues ! So frolick and ſo lamenta- 
ble all in a Breath? You were acting a Play but now, we ell act 
with you, Incorrigible Vagabonds. 


Sr. Good Maſter, tis a Holiday with us ; an Heir was Mar- 


Tried here to Day. 


Sen, Married Not ſo I hope; e h ſhe * Tis for an Heir 


we ſeek. 


Spr. Here ſhe is Maſter— hide your ſelves 1 in the Straw— 


* 


the Straw ; quickly into the Stra 


Sen. What tell ſt thou me of this? An Old Blind Beggæ- Ma. 


man ; we muſt find a young Gentlewoman-Heir among you; 
where $ all the reſt of the Crew? 


Con. Slipt into the Barn and the Buſhes byz ; but none n 


Len. Look you to that and to theſe here. 


a Into the cas 1 ay. : 


Nn. No good Springlove, the Ladies and we are agreed 
now to draw Stakes „and play this lowiüie Game no fur- 


ther. 3 
Hil. We will be as and diſcloſe our ſelves ; you ſee we 


ſhall be forc'd to it elſe. The eee Clerk has don't to 


ſave himſelf. 
* Do you fear no Shame.” Ladies ? 
Ra. Doſt think it a Shame to leave Begging > 
| Mer. Or that our Father will turn us out to it again? 
Sp. Nay, ſince you are fo reſolute, know that I my ſelf be- 


gin to find this is no Courſe for Gemtlemen ; this La ſhall | 


5 take me off it. 


Am. Make but r Proteſtations good, ond take me yours; 3 Y 
and for the Gentleman that. ſurprizes us, tho he has all my 
Unkle's Truſt, he ſnaſl do any thing for me to our Advan- 


Vim. If Springlove * could'ſt poſt now to thy Tyring-houſe, 


and &tch all our Cloaths, we might get off moſt neatly. 
Sr. A Horſe and Six Hours Travel would do that. 


— You ſhall be furniſh d, doubt not. 


* Exit wit Watch, 


Vue 


"The Merry Baggern. 


| ” 
* Euter Sentwell, Watch. 1 
Sen She's s Tac d, or is inviſible. You, Sir, I take to 0 the 2 
thief _ Rogue of this Regiment ; z let him be wee till he me nl 
forth the Heir. 
Con. That is but till he ſtinks, Kir: : Come, Sir, tri p, firip. 
dm. Unhand him, Sir. What Heir do you ſeek, Mr. Sent- 
well? | 
Sent. Precious, how did my haſte overſee her? O Miſtreſs Amie! 
Gould I, or your Uncle, Juſtice Clack, a wiſer Man than I, ever 
ha thought to have found you in ſuch Company ? 
Am. Of me, Sir, and my Company, I have a Story to de- 
light you, which on our March towards your Houſe I will relate 
206 $08. 
Sent. And thither will! lead you as my Gueſt, : 

” But to the Law ſurrender all the reſt, II make your Peace. 
3 A. We muſt fare all alike, 5 Eau. 
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= 5 1 C E N 83 Juſtice click 8 Houſe. 


| Emter Ie Clack, Martin, 


- Ca. | Have forgiven you, . that n my Niece be ſafely 
I taken, and fo to be brought home ſafely, 1 ſay ; that is 
by: to ſay, unſtain'd, unblemiſh'd, undiſhonour'd ; that is to ſay, 

with no more Faults, Criminal, or Acculative, than thoſe ſhe 
carried with her.. 3% a1 

Mar. Sir, 8 5 WO EY Tg 
Cla. Nay, if we both ſpeak ** how ſhall we har one 
another? You believe her Vertue is Armour of Proof, without 
your Council or your Guard, and therefore you left her in 
the Hands of Rogues and Vagabonds | to make your own 
Peace with me; you have it; provided, I ſay, (as I ſaid be- 
fore,) that ſhe be ſafe, that is to ſay, nds ape e; 
. - that 1s to lay — as I ſaid before, 
Mar. Mine intent, Sir, and my only Way— 
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0 Maſter Sentwell ! Good News: ? 


ay, if we doch f 


Wherein (altho ſhe did not e e tranſgreſs he Law) ſhe 


did both offend and prejudice me, an Inſtrument, nay, I may 
ſay, a Pillar thereof. And you, in aſſiſting her, furthering, and 2 
- conveying her away, did not only infringe the Law in an un- 
lawful Departure from your Maſter, but in a higher Point, 
that is to ſay, Top and Top-Gallows high. I would ba found a 
5 Jury ſhould ba found it ſo. 


Mar. But Sir, an't pleaſe you. 


Cla. Maſt we then both ſpeak together > Have Inot barns with 
thee to ſpeak all thou pleaſcit in thy Defence? Have I not 
broke mine own Rule, which is to puniſh before I examine, 

and ſo to have the Law the ſurer of my Side? And doſt thou 
ſtill perſt ſt? Hold your own Peace, cr, as I am a Juſtice of the 
King's, I will unſay what I (aid before, and ſet a Curat Lex at 
you, Sirrah, that ſhall courſe you up the heavy Hill; Oh, is 
your Tongue fallen into your Leg now? Do not you know 
I have acquitted you? Provided——— as ſaid before. Go 


your Way in, and ſee that the Gentlemen, who, I think, were 


got in Sack, Chriſined i in Sack, nurſed with Sack, and fed up 
to Grey Hairs with only Sack, ſee, 1 fay, that they want no 


Sack, My Son Oliver ad hank him) has brought me a Fair of 
ſuch Oueſts. Es 


Enter Sentwell. 


Sen. Of Beggardly News the beſt yon have heard. 


la. That is to ſay you have found m Niece among the 
| Beggars. That is to fay— 


Sen. True, Sir Oliver, I found her 


Cla. Now if we both freak together who ſhalt the one 
another? 


Sen. I thought your Deſire Was to be W 


Cla. I can inform my ſelf, Sir, by your Looks. 4 hana ta 
ken a Hundred Examinations i my Days of Felons, and other : 
Offenders, out of their very Countenances, and wrote em 
down verbatim to what they would have ſaid. I am -are it 


_ bas ſervd to hang ſome of ey and 12 4 the reſt. 
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A peak. togither prong 2 we har one 
" R As I ſaid before. your Intent, and your only oe : 
* you would ha'Iaid, was to run away with her, and that by her 
only Inſtigation, to avoid the Tie of Marriage with Mr. Talbey; 
tmtat is to ſay, to ſhun the Match that I had made for her ; 
tat is to ſay, rather to diſobey me, than to diſpleaſe herſelf, 


” Sem. ede da aun x He muſl al all | his 2 muſt on. b & 7 
4h 80. 
* Cla. But to the Point, you have found 1 my Nicce 3 you hive ; 
left her at your own Houle, not only to ſhift her t f her Diſ- _ 
guiſe, but out of her Shame, to come nearer me, until I t fend 
her Pardon. 
Sen. Moſt true, Sir. But the Company ſhe was in——— 
Cl. Again! Do not I know the Company? Beggars, Roguer, 
2 abonds,” and Hedge-birde. he 
a7 Ton But do you kriow whom, or bow many we have taken? | 
And how the reſt eſcap d? | 
Cu. A needleſs Knowledge 3 why ſhould we take more than ö 
herſelf > Or how could you take thoſe that could — „ 


— — x — 


1 Enter OY, 8 
Mer. sir, the Old Gentlemen within ſent me to wait upon 
you 3 z without you (they ſay) they need not my 2 | 
"Cha. Tell em then III wait on em preſently. [Exit Martin, : 
Sen. But, Sir, we have taken with her ſuch Be gars, ſuch 
| Roger, fuch Vagabonds, and ſuch Hedge-birds, (ſince you call 
cn ſo, ) as you never knew, or heard * though now the Coun- 
tries ſwarm with em under every Hedge, as if an infitinera- = 
Fo ble Army of em were lately disbanded without Pay. Hedge- 
ird ſaid you? Hedge Lady-birds, Hedge Cavaliers, Hedge 2 
go dier, Hedge Lawyer, Hedge Fidlers, * Poet, Hedge Players, and 
7” a Hedge Prieſt among em. Such we have taken for the Prin- 
© Cipals; but to ſee how the Multitude icap'd us was more Sport 
5 than Pity. How, upon a Watch-word given, they in the 
nnſtant vaniſn d by more ſeveral Ways than there were Legs 
among em; how- the Cripples N over Pales and Hedges, 
bo the Blind found their Way [thorough Lakes and Ditches, 1 os 
how a Doxy flew with Two Children at her Back, ace Two 5 
; more, panties in her Belly ———— -, IS] oo 
Cla. A Hedge Prieſt have you taken fay you?. $ B 
Sen. Yes, Sir, an Old Patrico, an Ancient Prophet, to tel 


| K ortunes, and Couſen our Poor Country. phe of heir dale | 
: . * | 


| Vi. 
_— | Eaux Ohver. 2-5 IY i * 
"OL Sir, Malter Ollrems in that he enjoys not [your com- 
pany, na to doubt of b his Welcome, - 


. 
8 


r ** F 4 * 12 4 Py * 
+34 * "& 5 4 * 4 5 7 g þ . 4 : 4 i «4 & 


. N , wa * a r I ” 1 N | ; 
g 1 L 3 | 8 f 3 * . 0 .þ ; 
N * C + 8 C . 10 as * . | | N | k | . N | 
ka f g 6 ; " 1 F : * #2 'þ »-+ \ L ' , w 2 : 
| | | 8 * © . y (4 & * s - 
. Y . 1 2 p * - » * o 4 2 $ oo * 2 4 4 9 4 . : 
. X : ; 


K 5 1 5 4 p a : F ; 4 
. 7 * * * , - — % , ö : 2 * «a N , 4 2 
* L 4 * n ; ' . * 8 * 900 N 
P vx | + 8 . P wh I k . FY 6 4 | f ; a 
e , G a Frans b. 5 : . p * G " 


** 


/ 


Ca. Who Jed him i into that doubt ? J, or you (hatbivnghe him 
| bither 2 


du lt ſhew'd him the Way. 
Cla. You reaſon fairly ; tell him I come. 
Ol. Pray, Sir, be pleas 4 todoſo; for he fys— 
Ca. Nay, if we both talk together — 
Ol. Who ſhall hear one another. [Exiz Oliver. 
Cla. But are there Players among the apprehend? ET 
Ser. Yes, Sir, and they were contriving to act a Play among 


- juſt as we ſurpriz d em, and fpoil'd their Sport. 


Cla. Players ! I'll pay them above all the reſt, 

Sen. You ſhall do well in that, to put em in Stock to ſetr up 
again. 
5 Yes, I'll put em in Stocks, and ſet." em up to the Whip- 


ping-Poſt ; they can act Juſtices, can they? I'll act a Juſtice a- 
mong em; that 1 is to ſay, I will do Juſtice upon | them 3 5 that i is 
tw ſay— Ng . 
Sen. Pray, Sir, be not ſevere, they act Kings and Emperors : as 
wal as Juſtices 5 and Juſtice is blind, they ſay, you may therefore. 


be pleas dto wink a little ; I find that you have Merry Old Gen- 


tlemen in your Houſe, that are come far to viſit you. I'll under- 
take that theſe Players, with the help of their Poet, 
vice which they have already ſtudied; anda pick of Cloaths 


which 1 fhall ſupply 'em with, ſhall give your Gueſts much 


Content, and move Compaſſion in you towards the Poor 


| Strowlers. FE 


Ula. But you know my Way of Juſtice (and that's a n way) 

zs to Puniſh em firſt, and be Compaſſionate. afterwards, . a9 1 
find em upon their Examination. 
Sen. But for your Gueſts Sakes, who a know) 0 e 
and affect the Quality of Actors very much, permit em, Ir 


it will inlarge your Entertainment exceedingly. 


Cla. Aud perhaps fave me the Expence of a Renlet of Sack ; 
3 the while. Well, Sir, for that reſpect, and upon your under- 


king. that they ſhall pleaſe, I will prorogue my Juſtice on the 


ages; and ſo to my Merry Gentlemen, whom 1 will prepare 
oſee their Enterlude againſt after Supper. But pray,Maſter Sentwell, 
28 found my Niece, look to her, and ſee her decent- 
_ by brought home. : 
Sent. In her own beſt uber, but you wan prorogue your 
| Ps draſure 69 her 8 | 
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Ol. Sir, his own Deſire and Love to you brought him hither „ 


in a De- 


2 . 
AR BET: 


5 E 
AS 3 { * 
. 5 1 


. 
. 


dut telling him he has a ſawcy Knave to his Man, [Ex 17 Clack. : 


my Maſter is of any Gentleman in the County he dwells: in; 
and the beſt Maſter to a Man, as I, the worſt of Twenty, can 


my Godſir, and I hope not old enough to be a Witch. How 
: Houſe i Notting hamſhire, or at Dunghil ford, where I was Born 5 5 


fore this Journey; 5 God ſend me within ken of our own Kitchen 
Smoke again. , 


neſter Gentleman between. this 4780 Head of him; and my 
Mart s with him where-eer. he 45; xh you bim too: >. 
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: ; 4 be: Merry Be * 1 


cl.. I will do fo, until my ſcarce. Welcome gane, be * N E 


15 Enter Randal. 8 On 
Rb Sir my Maſter ſends you Word, and olainl . pF mn 


out your Company your Entertainment ſtinks. He has com- 
manded me to ſaddle his Nags, and away to Night; if you come |} 
not at Once, Twice, Thrice, he's gone preſently, before Supper; — 
he'll find an Hoſt at an Inn worth a Hundred o you. 5 


Cla. Good Friend, I will now ſatisſie your Maſter, with- 


Ran. Thank your Worſhip. 
Sen. Do you hear, Friend, you ſerve Maſter Otten To 
Kean. I could ha told you that; and the beſt, Houſeke eeper 


ſay for him, and wonld be aſham' d to ſay MA 
Sen. Your Name is Randal. 


Rar. Forgi me + Are you ſo Wiſe Tou are too young to 4 
know you that I am Randal £ Were you ever at my Maſter's 5 


Sen. No; but I have Notes to know you bp. 1 15 
Ran. I Was never Twelve Mile from thence i my Life be- 


HE | Sis be: | Fi 88 E 


Sen. Your Maſter” $ Steward' 5 1 is Springlowe., IEEE”, 
| Ray. Maſter Springlove, an't pleaſe you; there is not an Ho- 


Fa. W Yes, Jn your. Maſter's, Davghters 100 =; oor 1425 

an. Whaw. 5 
Sen. And that they are all from home, four Maſter knows 
not here. 4 0 


5 14311 


4 PITS LP \ itt — * 4 
Rur. Whaw, whaw, \know. you . too? 3 acty'] 


Sen. Ves, and the Two young Gentlemen that are wih em, 5 
Maſter Vincent, and Maſter Hilliard. 


Raz. Whaw, whaw again; you know * em all [ wink, bye | 
know you where they all are? 


Le. E here ele tf af * own a Houſe, 1 J Bi 


4 % j 0 * . 4 | 7 5 0 | 5 4 . , 1 F] 
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Hr too — 


vhaw; . *s 


80 then? 


E Aud they 0 that your Maſter is 1 d Maſter | 


Ran. Whaw, w 
Sen. And your felf s 5 ke direted me to find you, Randal, 


and bring.you to em. | 5 
haw, ww, whaw, whaw— — . why do we not 


by. Nan. 


_ Sen. But deed | not a Word to any Body. 5 

Nix. um. — will you go en? | EO 
eis. 

Mer. O, Maſter Oldrent $ Man, pray et me intreat v0 in- 


to the Buttery. + 


Nas. Will 12 Maſtet Gaube 2 9 8 | 
M7. ed it is my Maſter's Deſire, and he dectimandid me. 


Nas. Now, when it is Supper-time, did he? To fill my Bel. 
ly with thin Drink to ſave bis Meat? It's the manner in Chnrls 
Houſes 3 will you go, Maſter Gentleman? *. 
Mar. In troth my Maſter is ſo merry with yours hw 
Rav. Stifte &f your Maſter; my Maſter's Steward's u bet- 
ter Man g Tf to him, at this Gentleman's Houſe," and all the 
ref, Whbaw, Whaw. f 


Sen. Randal, you forget. „ 5 
Nas, Mum again then; 5 why would you not 8⁰ then? 


99 f 8 [Exit Sent. and Rand. . | 
- lo. The Man's as Mad as his Maſter ; z the ſtrangeſt can = 
_ that ever came to our Honſe. 


Enter Talboy. 


l well Mirtin, for confeſſing thy Fault, and tha hints 

thou madift whereby ſlie 18 taken, I am Friends with thee z bat 
I ſhall never look upon her, or thee dut with Grief of Wind; 1 

. however I bear it outwardly. Oh— 


Mar. You bear it very Manfully methinks. : 


Tal. Yes, Juſtice Clacks Clack g G8 a8 merrily as any. = 


Tal. I, you think ſo, and I know ſo— but . I fed! 1 feel; 5 
would One of us TwWöhad never both feen one another Oh— 
Nr. Tou fpeak very good 'Seniſe, Sir. But does my Ma- 


| fter continue bis. merry Humour with the Old Gentlemen 
"within. 5 


Qoinfort III 


Mar. Well ſaid, Sir, now you ſpeak! merrily too; but I'could = 10 
— ſay ſomewhat that would cill hike and for your 
_ Jou, ne Amie | is fallen. in Love with one 25 the 5 


1 


Te. Then have I nothing ale to do ben to 8 at e 
40 long as T Jive. Ha, ha, ha, —— To let a Begger Couſen 
Re of her, Ha, ha, ha, 3 Baze! 1 ſhall die ET yet. 
Ba, 'ba, ha. 1 | 8 
Euter Clack, Oldrents, end, ON . 
Cle A hay Boys, a hay, this 1 is right; that is to 1 3 45 1 volt 
rk, that is to ſay — 2 | 
Tal. A Beggar. Ha, ha, ha— — | 
Mar. Ha, ha, __— Pg 
Cla. A hay Boys, a hay; they are as merry without as we were 
within. A hay, Maſter N and Maſter Hearty ! The Ver- 
tue of your Company turns all to Mirth and Melody, with a 
5.̃.—ꝛ trololh, lolly, lolly; ist not fo, Maſter Hearty ? . 
= . Old. Why thus 1 f Thould be: : How was 1 deceiv'd ! Now BY 
ſee you are a good Fellow, 
+ Ol He was never ſo before if i it bes Lightnin before Death | 
the belt is I am his Heir. 
JJ | 
1 C. Again, Boys, again 5 that. is to , a by. By, 4 
=_ bs ww 7x 5 
= 155 What is the Motive of your Mirth, Nephew Martin 4 
et us laugh with you. 
Old. Was that ſpoke like my Friend Hearty ? Lack we Motives . 
8 to laugh ? Are not all things, any ching, every thing, to be 
'"  Javgh'dat? And if nothing were to be ſeen, felt, heard, or un. 
deceerſtood, we would laugh at it 100, Ts 
| Cla. You take the lois of your Miſtreſs merrily, Maſter Talboy, a 
Tal. More merrily than you will take the finding of her. Ha, 05 


1 ha, ha- A Beggar ! Ha, ha, ha—— 
. Can { be ſad to find her, think you? 

= Ma. He thinks you will be diſpleas d with her, and chide : 
deer. 


Hl. Vou are deceiv d, Maſter Talboy ; you are wide, Maſtos = 
Lally 3 ; above half your Length, Maſter Taz/boy, Law and Ju- 
{tice ſhall flkep, and Mirth and good Fellowſhip ride a Circuit. 
here to Night. A hay Maſter Oldrents, a hay Maſter Hearty, and 
a hay Son Oliver, and a hay Nephew Talboy, that ſhould ha been, 
230 a hay my Cark Martin, and a hay for the Players, When N 
come hay ? Son Oliver, ſee for Maſter Sentmel, that! 15 no rea- 
dier with his New Company. * 

Tal. 8 Let us 80 lee too; 1 never a any Playerss. 

TY : : 2 Me e 073 1 wo 1 


* * 7 TI * 


a * 

Is 1 
„ * 
) 

"A 

7 
Ft. 

2 
| Ps 
N . 

FN 3 
11 4 
54. 
ta: 

:& . 

41 , 
. 1 
E 1 
ſ 

=Y 

r 
4 P N - 
1 + 
* 5 14 
190 
Ul 
5 
1 of 
* * 

| i * f 
5 15 
1 
bil 1 
e J 1 
= 

1 fl 3 7 
? 

. ? þ | 
OY + 

1 

9 4 

i i't ' 
ce 

* . 

_ , 

4 Tir #F: 7 
N. 15 
. 

"yy {Y 
3 

4 A 
a 

o © 
-þ 

«7 
8 7 Ez . 

1 

r 

U ! y 

n 

= + 
+ 
* 4 

7 SS. 

4 . 

' K . 

0 En. 
4 J a þ 
? „ 

: 

4 , 
15 5 

7 
v. 

5. 1 

3 1 1 

= : 

1 
4 
Mt! 
70 5 
ix 77 
L . 
: 3 q 
3 
0 
44 
1 , 
| 
: 
kB p 
1 
IH 
72 
+ 1'B 
! 
35 


mung eee 


a 
en — 


= = = 
= 5 
= n 
44 LEAR Wn —— cy WI 0s 
> 
0 Iz 2 


21 o % 


01. Thi gig! the Fiſk Fit that ever he hid bf this Diſiaſe 3 and 
if it be the laſt, I ſay, as I (aid before, I am his Heir. Exit. 
Old. But is there a Play to be expected, and acted by Beg- 
ars 2 
s Cla. That is to fay, by Vagabonds ; that is to fay, by Strowl- 
ing Players; they are upon their Purgation; if they can preſent 
any thing to pleaſe you they may eſcape the Law z that is, (a 
 hay,) if not, to Morrow, Gentlemen, ſhall be acted Abuſes ſtript 


and whipt among em z with a hay, Maſter Hearty, you are not 
ys 


Ener Sentwell, ; 
And a hay \ Maſter Sentwell, where are . Drammatis Perſone : 'Y 
your 8 and your Aue Primus, ha? Ha they given you 
the flip for fear of e Whip? A hay. 
ben. A Word aſide an t pleaſe you— 


Sentwel takes Clack Alle, and gives him a Paper. 
Ola. J have not known a Man in ſuch a Humour. : 
| Hea. And of his own finding! He ſtole it indeed out of his 
own Bottles rather than be robb' d of his Liquor ; Miſers uſe to 
Tipple themſelves fo. 

O14. He do's ſo outdo us, that 1 we look like laid Men again 3 
Heariy; fine ſober things. 
Hea. But how long will it laſt ? He'll hang himſelf to Mor- 
row for the Coſt we have put him to. 
Old. Hove a Miſer's Feaſt dearly to ſee how thin and ſcatter- 
ing the Diſhes ſtood, as if they fear'd quarrelling, 
 Hea. And how the Bottles, to ſcape breaking one another, were | 
| brought up by one at once! 
- Old. How one of the Servingmen, untrain'd to wait, pile 
the White-broth! 


Hea. And another, ſtumbling at the Threſhold, crumbled] in his 
Diſh of Rouncevals before him. 


Old. And moſt fuitable to the Nigeardlineſs of his Feaſt, 


we ſhall now have an Encertainment, or Ply, preſented by Beg- 
| 


Cla. Send em in, Maſter Sentwell, [Exit Sent. 
Sit Gentlemen, the Players are ready to enter; and here's a 


- Bill of their Plays; you may take your choice, 
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_ Old. Are they ready for them all! in the ſame Cuts? Read 
em good Hearty. 


Hes. Firſt, here” $ the Tio 15 Date: = 3 
mY | wy Old. 


The Merry Beggars. * 


Old. Put me not in mind of the Two loſt Daughters, I pri- 
thee z what's the next? 

Hea. The Vagrant Steward. 3 

Old. Nor of a Vagrant Steward; ſure ſome Abuſe is meant 
me. 
Nea. The Ola Squire and the Fortune-teller, 
Old. That comes nearer me; away with it. gt 
Hea. The Beggar's Prophecy, 
Old. All theſs Titles may ſerve to One Play of a Story that I 
know too well; I'll ſee none of them. 
Ula. Then here's the Merry Beggars. 
Ola. I, that, and let em begin, 

Enter Talboy and Oliver. 


- 2 i The Players are coming in, and Miſtreſs Amie and your 
Man Martin are to be Actors among em. 


Ca. A hay, then for that too; ſome Merry Device ſure. 
„ Flouriß. 
Hark! The Begger- Hautboys ; now they begin. 
Old. See, a moſt Solemn Prologue 8 


0 OR Poet for Prologue. . 
5 T 0 Knight, to Squire, and to the Genteels here, 
2 We wiſh our Play may with Content appear 5, 
Me promiſe you no Dainty Wit of Court, 
Nor City Pageantry, #or Country Sport, 


But a plain Piece of Action fhort and ſweet, 


In Story true; ou know it when you ſeet. 
Old. True Stories and true Jeſts do ſeldom thrive on Stages. 


dla. They are beſt to pleaſe you with this tho', or a hay, with | 


3 Whip for them to Morrow. 


Old. Nay, rather than the * ba Cur [ will be pleas d let 8 


em Play their worlt. 


iy Elonriſh. 


Euter patrico, with Lawyer Habited le Oden | 
_ See our Patrico among em. 


Hea. That offered you a Doxy in the Barn. 


Pat. Your Childrens Fortunes [ have told, 8 


E they ſhall Beg e er they be old; 
And will you have a Reaſon why £ 


© 43 is yg in decir Deli — | 
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Cla. abe ha! Are you meddling with Juſtices already ? 
Pat. Your Grandfather, by Crafty Wile | 
Of Bargaining did much beg . 
4 thriftleſs Heir of half the Lands 
That are deſcended to your Hands, 
And then by Law, not Equity, 4 


Forc d him and bis Poſterity 
To Woe and ſhameful Beggary. 

Law. That was no Fault of mine, nor of my Children. 

Pat. But our Forefathers Debts and Crimes, 
Although forborn till future Times, 
Are not ſo paid; but what needs more, „ 
I wiſh you happy in your Store. e. 

Old. Doſt note this, Hearty ? „%%% inte ae 

Hea. You laid you would be pleas. let em play their 


Ry worlt. 


= Lawyer wall ſally beats 1 6 Nc. J him enter Soldier- 
like Hearty, and ſeems to comfort him. 


Old. It begins my Story, and by the ſame Fortune-teller that 5 


told me my Daughter s Fortunes, almoſt in the ſame Words ; I 
know him now ; and he ſpeaks in the Play to one that Perſonates | 
me as near as chey can ſet him fortn. 17 

Cla. How like you it, Sir? You Wem diſplead ſhall they 
be whipt yet? A hay, if you ſay the Word. 
Old. O, by no means, Sir, I am pleas d. 
„ 0h Sd for the Words of a baſe F ortune-teller Y 
Believe hin ! Hang him; I'll truſt none of em 
They have all Whimns, and double double Meanings, 
In all they ſoy, © | 
Old. Whom do's he talk or look like now? 
| Hea, It is no Matter whom, yu are pleas'd you ſay. 
Sol. Ha' you no Sack 1th Houſe © Am not FI . And never 
; without a merry. Old "ng?" Tot 


SIN G. 5 
ola sack, and 0¹⁴ FREY and a Merry Old Crew, 
Will frig ht away Cares when the Ground looks Blue. 
4 can you think on Gipſie Fortune-tellers? 
Law. I'D] think as little of em as I can. 


. 


vol. Wilt 1. abroad thes ? But here COMes your Steward. 8 


Eater 


K is, that you will be pleas 4 to 2 me walk ** my how Occaſ- 
ons this Summer. 


For my good Maſter's Sake, but all in vain 5 


= Is their own Notes and Seaſon. | 


To live ins Houſe. 


3 75 Cure your Father's Sadneſs, who is wa 
It is your Deſtiny, which jou may 


5 x By making it a Trick of Touth * 
TU ſe y ou in the Nax. 


Of all their Action now, with Joy and Comfort. 


5 But the mad Rae that ated me I muſt make Drunk anon. . 1 


The Merry Beggars. 67 
Enter Springlove 'F Lawyer. 

Old. Bleſs me! Is not that Springlove ? 

Hea. Is that you that talks to him, or that Coxcomb I. do 2 
you think? Pray let them play their Play z the Juſtice will not 7 
hinder | em, you ſee; he's afleep. — 

Spr. Here are the Keys of all my Charge, Sir ; and my bewble "" 


Law. Fie ! Canſt not yet leave off thoſe Vagancies ) 
But I will ſtrive no more to alter Nature; 
I will not hinder thee, nor bid thee go. 
Old. My own very Words at "his departure. 
Hel. No Matter, Pray attend. 
Law. Come, Friend, TI take your Council. { Lawy. Sol. 
Spr. I've ſtriven with my ſelf to alter Nature in me | 


For Beggars, Cuckoo-like, fly out again 


-. Eater Rachel, Meriel, vincent, Hilliard. 
Ra. Our Father's Sadmeſe will not St wy 0 


Mer. And we muſt have a Progreſs.” £ 
Vin. Th Aſſurance of your Loves hath i ingag 4 79 
Fil. To watt on you in any Courſe. 
Ra. Suppoſe wel go a Begging. 
Vin. Hil. We are for you. 


Spr. And that muſt be your Courſe, and ſaddenh, 


All F Our. But how: 2 But how 2 


4 a tak oft 


ol. My — and heir Swcechearis too; I ee 
The Scope of their Deen, and the whole Drift 


Hea. But take no notice yet; ſee a M him more of it; 


K 2 Spr. 
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Spr. Now / * you all reſold 'd 2 

Al Four. Agreed, agreed. 85 

Spr. Lon beg to abſolve your Fortune, not for need, F[Exeunt, 
id I muſt commend their Act in that; aprithee let's call 


em, and end the Matter here: The Purpoſe of their Play is 


but to work * W or their Peace with me, and they 
ha ve it. 


Hea. But ſee a little more, Sir. 


Pater Randal. 1 . 
Old. My 1 Mon Randal too! Has be a Part with em? 
Ran. They were well ſet a Work, when they mide: me a 


Plazer. What is that I muſt ſay? And how muſt I a& now? Oh! 
: That I muſt be Steward for the Beggars in Maſter Steward's Ab- 


ſence z and tell my Maſter he's gone to meaſure Land for him 


to Purchaſe. 
Old. You, Sir? Leave the Work; ou can do no better, (IL can 
forbear no longer, ) and callzthe tors back again to me, 
Ran. W With all my Heart 3 and gad oy Part is | fo ſoon 
done. Ln : 


75 Bel Patrico. 


Pat. Since you will then break of our Pla, 8 


= Something in carneſt I muſt tay; '3 
But let affected Rhiming go ; 
I' be no more a Patrico. 


My Name is Wrought-ou —=ſtart not; but (if you 


Deſire to hear ws worth your beſt 3 
More privately) you may draw nearer me. 


of, Olcdrents goes fo . 9 
"Hoa. Hear; no more Fortunes, _ =» 
Old. You ſhall give me leave. 


Pat. 1 am Grandſon to that unhappy Wronght-on 


5 Whom your Grandfather Craftily wrought out 
Of his Eſtate, by which all his Poſterity 
Were ſince expos d to Beggary : z I do not charge 


You with the leaſt Offence in this, but now 


55 Come nearer My for I muſt. whiſper to you. 


n 8 Patrico takes Oldrents af le. 
I bad a Siſter, who among the Race | | 


0 Beggars was the Faireſt; Fair ſhe was 3 = 
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Tube Merry er, 


In Gentle Blond, and Geſture to her Beauty, 


Which could not be ſo cloaded with baſe Cloathing, 


Bur ſhe attracted Love from Worthy. Perfons ; 


Which (for her meanneſs) they expreſt in Pitz, 


For the moſt part; but ſome affaulted her 

With Amorous, though Looſe, Deſires , which ſhe 
Had Vertue to withſtand ; on ly One Gentleman 
(Wbether it were by her Aﬀedtion, ; 

His Fate, to ſend his Blood a Begging with her, 

IT queſtion not) by her, in Heat of Youth, 
| Did get a Son, who now mult call you Fat ber. 


Old. Me? 
Pat. You, attend me, Sir; your Bounty then 


Diſpos'd your Purſe to her, i in which, beſides 
Much Money, (I conceive by your Neglect, . 
Was thrown this Holy Relick; do you know it? 


Old. The Agnus Dei that my Mother gave me 


Upon her Death-bed! O the Loſs of it 
Was my ſore Grief; and now with Joy it is 
Reſtor'd by Miracle ! Do's your Siſter live? 


Pat No, Sir, ſhe died within a few Days after 


Her Son was Born, and left him to my Care, 


On whom I to this Day have had an * 8 
= In all his Wandrings, 


Ola. Then the young Man lives! 


"Bow Springlove, Vincent, Hilliard, Kachel, Meriel. 
Pat. Here with the reſt of your Fair C kildrew, vir... - 
Old, My Joy begins to be too great within me! 

My Bleſſing, and a Welcome to you all. 


Be one another's, and you all are mine, 


Vin. Hil. We are agreed on tha. 


Ka. Long ſinee; we only. ſtood till you. ſhook of your | 


Sadneſs. 
Mer. For which we were fain to go a Begging, Sir. 


Old. Now 1 tan read the Juſtice of my Fate, and yours— - 


Cla. Ha! Juſtice? Are they handling of Juſtice © 2 
O14. But more Applaud great Providence in both. 
Cla. Are they jeering of Juſtices ? 1 watch d for that. 
Hlea. I, 0 me thought ; 3 no, Sir, the Play is done. 


Nabi Sentwel, * Oliver, Martin. 


- a 
2 Sev See, Sir, your Niece preſented t to: x08. Sj)pring: 
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Spring love tales Amie. 

da. What, with 2 Speech by one of the Players ? 
Speak, Sir, and be not daunted; I am favourable. 

Spr. Then, by your Favour, Sir, this Maiden is my Wife. 

Ja. Sure you are out o your Part : z that is to ſay, you muſt 

begin again, 
Spr. She's mine by Solemn Contract, Sir. 
Cla. You will not tell me that; are not you my Niece 75 
Am. I dare not, Sir, deny't, we are Contracted. 


* 


Cla. Nay, if we both ſpeak together. how ſhall we Hear one 
another? 


Mar. I muſt diſprove the Contract. 

Tal. That is my Part to ſpeak. 5 

Sen. None can diſprove it; Lam Witneſs to it. 

Cla. Nay, if we all ſpeak— as I ſaid before. 

Old. Hear me for all then; here are no Beggars, (you are e but 


One, Patrico,) no Rogues, nor Players, but a Select Company, to i 
fill this Houſe with Mirth; theſe are my Daughters, theſe their 


Hucbands; and this that ſhall Marry your Niece, a Gentleman, 
my Son; 1 will inſtantly Eſtate him in a Thouſand Pound a 
Year to entertain his Wife, and to their Heirs for ever: Do 
vou hearmenow? $80 
(la. Now I do hear vou, YT * muſt hear you; Fey is 


to ſay, it is a Match 5 that is to ay al ſaid 
defore. 5 


Tal. And muſt 1 hear it 8 
Old. Yes, though you whine your Eyes out. 
Ha. Nephew Martin, ſtill the Child with a sack borle of 
Sack. Peace Lamb, and Tl find a Wife for thee. 

Old. Now, Patrico, if you can quit your Function 
To live a moderate Gentleman, I'll give you 


A competent Annuity for your Life. 
Par. I'll be withal your Faithful Beadſman, and ſpend my 


whole Life in Prayers for you and yours. 
Cla. And now Clerk Martin, give all the Beeg ars my free 


Pa, without all manner of Correction? That is to ſay, with 


4 hay get em gone. 


Ol. Are not you the Gentleman that challenged me in right 


of your Friend here? 
Vin. Your Inſpections good, Sir. 
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Te Merry Beggars. 


made Beggar-ſport with us Two at once. 

Mer. For Twelvepence apiece, Sir. 

Ol. I hope we are all Friends. 

Spr. Now, on my Duty, Sir, I'll beg no more, but your con- 
tinual Love, and daily Bleſſing. 

Old. Except it be at Court, Boy where if ever I come it ſhall 
be to beg the next Fool-Royal's Place that falls. 

Hr. A Begging Epi/ogue yet would not be, 
Methinks, i improper to this Comedy, 


EPILOGUE 


Ra. And you the Gentleman (I take it) that would have 
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